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THE PROLOGVE 
. THE KING 


AND 
QVEENE. 
The firſt Appearance 
« Temple of the Smn. 


One of the Perſian Magi diſcover d in g 

Temple worſhipping the Sunne, at the 
| »; fizbt of a new Majeily leaves the Altar, 
: and addreſſeth himſelfe to the Throne. 


= Rom my Devotions yonder am I come, 

| Pome: by a neerer and more glorious Sunne, 
Hayle& ye ſacred Lights ; who doc inſpire 

More than yond holy and eternall Fire, 

A forreine Court lands here upon your Shore, 
By ſhewing its owne worth to ſhew yours more: 
Ser here as Saphires are by your Queen's veines, 
Not to boaſt Colour, but confeſſerheir ſtaynes. 
No matter now for Art, you makeall fit ; 

Your Preſence being Rill beyond all wir. 
Wohiles by ſuch majeſty our Scene is dreſt, 
You come both th' Entertainer, and the Gueſt. 


A323 | THE 


AMINE 
THE PROLOGWVE 


TO THE 


VNIVERSITY. © 


02 


A Prieſtdiſcoverd as before. 


Fter our Rites done to the King, we doe 
Thinke ſome Devotions to be paid to you, © 
But I could wiſh ſome Queſtion bung up there, 
T hat we by Genuine ſounds might take your eare, 
Or that our Scent in Bodley's Building lay, 
And th* Metaphyſickes were caſt into, a Play. 
To pleaſe your Palates I conld wiſh there were. . 
A new Profeſſour, Poet of the Chayre. 
But as where th Earth cannot aſcend, we know 
The Sun comes downe and cberes her bere below 
So-we( the Stage being ayr'd now, andthe Conrt 
Not ſmelt \bope yauleakcemd uns 08r ſport ; 2 
And thinke is no great treſþa(ſe, if we 
Sinneo're our Trifle once agaene to you. 
'Tis not the ſame as they, that gloriow Preaſe hs 
Did paſſe both for the matter, and the dreſſe. | 
For where ſuch Majeſty was ſeene, we may. 
Say, the Spectators only made 1he Play, t 
Expett no newihing yet , 'tis without doubs ; 
The former Face, only the Eyes put out. 
But you adde new ones 10 it, being ſent 


As for our grace, fo for aur ſupplement. 7 Fs by 
We bope here's nom inſpir'd from late damn bookss,” © 
Will ſowre it imto'Tragedy with their lookes, © "F 
The little Ruffe, or Careleſſe, without feare 
> May this ſecurely ſee, ſecurely beare. 
TJ There's noman ſhot at here, no Perſon's hit, 
* Allbeing 45 free Fom-danger, as from wit. 
And ſuch ſhould ſtill the firſt adventures be 
of him, who's but a Spy in Poetrie, 
No Envy then or Fattion feare we, mbere 
All like your (elves i innocent and cleare.. 
The Stage being private then, as none muſt ſit, 
And, like a Trap, lay wayte for ſixpence wit z 
$0 none muſt cry up Booty, or cry downe ; 
Such Mercenary Guiſe fit not the Gowne. 
No Traffique Then : CApplanſe, or Hiſſe elſewhere 
May paſſe as ware, *tis only. Iadeement here. 


The Prologue to their Majeſtics 


at Hampton-( ourt. 


Moſt mighty K1nNG, 
| ' and. 
Moſt gratiow QUEENBE: 


T Herites and Worſhip arebothold, bur yau 

_— pleas'd to make _ _ and People new, 
ce ſame Suninyon Temple dorh appeare; 

ButtH'are = Rayes, ohohoine kin luſtre here, 

That Fire hath watch'd ere ſince ; but it hath been 

Onely Your gentler breath that kept it zn. 

Things of this nature ſcarce ſurvive thatnighr 

That gives then Birth ; rhey periſh in the ſight ; 

Caſt by ſo far from afrer- life, that there 

Is ſcarce ought can be ſaid, but that they were; 

Some influence yet may crofle thisfate ; what You 

Pleaſe to awaken mult till come forth new. 

And though the untouch'd Virgin Flow'rdoth bring 

The true and native Dowrys of the Spring ; 

Yer ſome deſires there are perhaps, whichdoe 
Aﬀed that Flower chat'd and (ully'd too : 

* For in fome boſomes ſtticke; freomes from thence 

Double-perfum'd, and deeper ſtrikes the Senſe. 

And we are bid plead this: fore-ſeeing how 

That which was freſh ere- while may languiſh now. 
Things twice ſeene looſe ; but when a-King or Queene 
Commandsa ſecond fight, they're then firit ſeene. - 
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Speakers 
Arſamnes, King of Perſia, © 
Praxatpes, 
Maſiftes, 
Hydarnes, 
Orontes, 
Molops, "A Gaoleri 
Cratander, the Royall Slave. 


Hy Lords. 


Philotas, 

Al Con 
A rcheppus, 

Phocion 


Hippi 22, Cityzens of Epheſus difguis'd. 


3. Magi, or Perſian Prieſts, 
Atoſſa, Queene to Arſames. 


Mandane, 
Ariene, CHer Ladyes. 
Servants, 

Mutes, 
Maſquers,6, Ladyes. 
Muſitians. 
2. Strumpets. 
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The Perſons of the Play. 


TheHabits Perſian. | The'S Scene Sardis, 
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The ſecond Ap 
earance.s C1 [ot 4 . 
_ pc Philotas, Stratocles, Leocrates, Ar 


2 Priſon on the chippus ſinging in the Priſon, M0- 
fide.  UHopsharknine without, 


; Heſe wicked Epheſian Captives, arc oſt 
everlaſting Tipplers ; 1 charm'd my fleas 

ith'em lalt night, and left them too I'm 
fore well to live, and yet they're at it againe 


Aol. 


and and drinke him up againe. Some drunken 
Hym you towards now, in the prayſe of their 

reat buge, rowing, Tonbellyed god Bacchw as they call 
Fi, Let's hearken a little. 


The Slaves ſong within, 


eM pox on our Gaoler, and on his fat Towle; Fol. That's 
T hers liberty tyes in the bottome &th Bowle, Iiha's l, 
eA figge for what ever the Rarkal! can doe, : 

Onr Dangeon is deepe, but our Cup's [0 too, 3 
Then drinke wee a round in defpight of our Foes, 
And make onr hard Irony cry clinkg in the Cloſe, 


yY 


I againe ; 
good good. 


Atl, Wondrous good I faith ! Theſe fetter'd Swannes 
chant it moſt melodiouſiy before their deathes, Sure there is 
a great deale of pleaſure in being hang'd;for I have obſerv'd 
it Erefince T was a little one, that they alwayes ſing before 
q = oe to'r. But here's that will ſpoyle your vou:s my 

rienass 

Phil. Who's there? 

Me, Your friend ata dead lift ; your Landlord CHolopg. 
B Philonge 


The Royall Slave. 


Phil. Now grand Commiſſioner of tate ; what wouldſt 
thou have Heyre apparent to Pluto ? 

He opens the doore,and the Slaves enter, 

Aol. Come forth;& if you can endure to reade, x ſbews'em 
here'sa Perſian line in my hand will inſtru& you. 4 halter, 

S$tra. Guardian of Ragges & Vermin, ProteRour of halfe- 
breeches and no ſhirts, what's thy Raskalſhip's pleaſure ? 

Atol, Good words Sir, good words : Iam your Deſtiny, 
do you not ſee your Thread of Life here ? 

Leoc. Yes,yes,'tis of thy wives owne twiſting, good 10- 
tops, I know the Promotion of your = ** from 
the Web errantry of highway-Inkle, to th ue tur- 
ning and winding of home-bred Hempe, and thence gets 
a three-halfe-penny Legacy at the departure of every 
wrong'd Sinner. 

Archip. And as for thy ſ-lfe, had not that weighty bulke 
of thine crack'd ſo many Gibbets, that t ing began t9 
fearc his Forreſts,thou had'{t never been Ii 
plagues as thouuſher'ſt us to the Barre, away the 

udges ſtomackes as often asthey come to cate upon Life & 
eath, and celebratethe Funerals of diſtrefſed Gentlemen, 

Mol. You dying men may be impudent by your places, 
but I'd wiſh you to compoſe your countenances and your 
manners both, tor the King is comming to vifit you. 

Phil. What mak'ſt thou here then ? though I eafily be- 
leeve thou haſt an ambition to be ſeene in good company, 
yet prethee be —_— don't diſcredit us. The King love's 
no Garbidge-rubbes. 

Aol. The King ſhall beinform'd of the fowle words you 
give his Officers, 

Stre. Why what can he doe 7 he won't let ws gocand 
conquer us againe, will be ? 

Leoc. But good honeſt Landlord, what's the Kings intent 
to honour us with his Royall viſit ? 

Archip. To aſſigne us pagan ſome three or foure hun- 
dred ſtripes aday a peece, to take downe my Landlord'*s bo- 
dy, and make himincaſe to ſaffer whathe hath beene long 
adjadg'dro. 


Hel, 


iis. Mi. 


Wo > 
Viies..o dll. - 
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Tie Royal Slave. 


Mol. No, Saucines, 'tisto make one of you King. 

eArch. Then, Saucines; know your Maſters. 

Mol, Be not miſtaken : *tisnot any way tohonour you, 
but ro make himſelfe ſport, For you muſt know,that*tis the 
cuſtome of the Perſian Kings after a Conqueſt,to take one of 
the Captives,and adorne him with all the Robes of Majeſty, 
giving him all Priviledges for three full dayes, that he may 
doe what he will, and then be certainly led to death, 

Phil. Will he allow fo _ ? Fd give my life at any time 


for onedayes Royalty ; 'tis ſpace enough to new mould a 


Kingdome. His majelty uſeth us wondrous reaſonably ;. I'd 
asliffe deale with him as any man I knovy. But who's to have 
our cloaths, Sirrah, when we have done ? 

Mel, *Tisa ſmall fee that the State hath entayl'd upon 
my Place art pleaſe you. 

Phil, By my troth | gueſs'd ſo: I was wondring how their 
Courtiers could goe fo brave with ſo little meanes. 

$tra, Well, what muſt be, muſt be, I was affraid I ſhould 
havedy'd afilly fooliſh old Animad,calrd Virgin. But now, 
have at one of the Ladyes e'ce [ gae: I have a ſtrong defire 
to leave ſome Poſterity behind mee. I would not have the 
houſe of the Srratocles decay for want of Iflue. 

Leoc, 1f I have the fortune oft, Fle Revell it all night; 
Kings,they ſay oughtnot to leep for the good of the people. 

Arch. Sirrah Gaoler,ſee you ſend Miſtris Turne«key your 
wife to take us up whores enough: and be ſure ſhee let none 
of the young Students of the Law fore-{tall the Marker. 

Alot, Peace, the King approaches : ſtand in your rankes 
orderly, and ſhew your breeding ; and be ſure you blow na» 
thing on the Lords. 


FF. 1 q o Jo See o I 
To them 
eArſamnes, Praxafes, Hydarnes, Maſiftes, 
Orontes, Prieſts ; after a while Cratander, 


Ar/am, Retheſe the faireſt, and the handſomelt 
"mong all the Captives ? 
B23 Molops 


Jae - 


The Royall Slave. 


Aol; There is one more which I ſet apart ; a good per- 
ſonable fellow, but he's wondrous heavy and booktſh, and 
therefore I thonght him unfit for any honour. 

 Arſam. Goe call him forth; ther's none of all theſe has 
A Forehead for a Crowne ; their blood runnes thicke, 
As if *rwould blot a \word. 4 Enter Mol. with Cratander. 
See, there comes one 
Arm'd with a ferious and Majeſtique looke, 
As if heed read Philufophy to a King: 
We've conquer'd ſomething now. What readſt thou there? 
Aol. I beleeve hee's conning a Rymne againſt the good- 


Time. .., 
Crat. *Tis a diſcourſe o*th'Nature of the Soule ; 
That ſhewes the vitious Slaves,but the well inclin'd ©. 


Free, and their owne though conquer'd. 
Arſam, Thou doſt ſpeake 

As if thou wert victorious, not Ar/amnes. 
Crat. I notdeny your Conquelt,for you may 

Have vertues to-entitle't yours; but otherwiſe, 

If one of ſtrange and ill contriv'd deſires, 

Oaec of a narrow or intemperate minde 

Prove Maſter of the freld, I cannot ſay | 

That he hath conquer'd, but thar he hath had p. 

A good hand of it;he hath got the day, ” 

Bur not ſabdued the men: ViRory being 

| Not fortunes gift, but the defervings Purchaſe. 
Arfam. Whom doſt thou call deſerving ? 
Crat. Him, who dares 

Dy next his heart in-cold blond; him, who fights 

Notour of thirſt, or the unbridled luſt 

Ofa fleſh't fword, but out.of Conſcience 

To kill the Enemy, not the man. Who when 

The Lawrell's planted on-his brow, ev'n then: 

Linder that ſafe proteting Wreath, will not 

Contemnethe Thunderer, bur will | 

Acknowledge all his (trengthderiv'd, and in. 

A pious way of gratitude returne 

Some of the fpoyle to-Heav'n in Sacrifice ;; 


rs 


. 


The Royal Slave. 


As Tenants doe the firſt fruits of their Trees, 
In an acknowledgment that the reſt is due. 


Arſam. True. Tell me, wert thou then to pay y VOWS» 


W hat would thou ſacrifice ? the beſt, or wor 


Crat. The beſt, unto the Beſt. * If Thad deſtin'd 


An Oxe unto the Altar, he ſhould be 
Faire, and well fed ;for th*'Deity doth notlove 
The maymed, or miſhapen, 'cauſeirt is 
A thing fo different from himſelfe, deformity 
Being one of Natures treſpafles : he ſhould 
Be crown'd then, and conducted ſolemnly, 
That my Religion might be {pectous, 
TTwere ſtealth elſe, not Devotion. 

Arſam, Bravely fayd. 
But(t's pitty }thou haſt reaſoned all this while 
Againſt thy ſ(clfe, for our Religian doth 
Require the Immolation of one: Captive; 
And thou haſt prov'd, that he is belt beſtow'd 
That beſt deſerveth to be ſpar'd. 

Crat. 1could 
Tell you, the Gods have neither appetite, 
Nor entralls ; that they doe not hunger after 
Your Cookery of facrifice; and that 
A grame of incenfe, or a peece of Gumme, 
It offer'd with Devotion, may redeeme , 
A deſtin'd Hecatombe: Bur this would be 
To deprecare my fate ; which by your Sun, 
Your Sun that doth require me, I expe&t 


Wirh the fame minde, as I would doe my Nuptialls. 


Arſam. And fo't ſhall come, thy ſhape and vertues doe 


Enrich and furniſh thee for Heav'n. I would 
Or thou hadſt fled, or I not conquered. 


Adorne him with the Robes. But thou miſt ſweare 


Firſt to be faithfall to the State. 
Crat, I fweare. 
The Prieſt's fong whiles he puts 
on the Robes. 
Come from the Dungeon to the Throus 
B 3 2 


< He kiſſeth the Scepter. 


Ti —_—r_=y IRS 
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The Royal Slave: 
Tobe a King, and ftreight be none. 
Reigne then a while, that thou may'ſt be 
2 Fattertofall by Majeſty. 
Cho: So beaſts for ſacrifice we ſeed; 
' Firſt they are crown'd, wnd then they bleed, x 
#aſh with thy Bloud what wars have done 
O ffenſeve to our Gad the Sun : | 
T hat as thou falleſt we may ſee _ | 
Him pleas'd, and ſet as red as thee, 
Enjoy the Gloryes then of ſtate, 
whiles pleaſures ripen thee for fate. 
Cho: Fo Beaſts: &c, - 
Arſam, Now then, Cratezder, I doc here indulge thee 
All the Prerogatives of Majeſty 


For three fulldayes ; which being expir'd, that then 4 
Thou may'it fall honourably, I >. | 
To ſtrike the blow my ſelte. *. eEx. Arſams 


Crat. I neither take 
New courage from the Power, nor ſuffer new 
Feares fromthe Death that waytes ir : both are things 
That have two eares, by which they may be taken; 
So that they are indifferent in themſelves ; 
And only good or bad as they are order'd. 
OF with their ſhakells Sirrah : you my Lordes 
Take order they be well attird, 
That they may come to Court, and doe us ſervice. 
'Tis next of all our Royall pleaſure, that +þ 
Battle be re-infore'd bythe next Sun, | 
To make our Conquelt perfeR : all's not ſafe, 
Till the Snake leave to threaten with his tayle, | 
Our Reigne is ſhort, and bulinefle much, be ſpeedy. 4 
Our Counſels & onr deeds mult have one birth. < Ex.('rat. 
Aol, If yow'l make uſe of any-Ornaments, I've a couple 


of Jack- chaynes at your ſervice. Come Gentlemen, pleaſe h: 

youto follow, Ile give you caſe of your Irons ſuddenly. 6 
Phil. Sirrah be quicke, that my foot may be at liberty to 

kicke thee. 4 Ex. Mol, and Slaves. 


Prax. Whether tends the minde of this ambitions _ 
'na 
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The R oyall Slays; 
H'hath thoughts ſo haſty, and & large, as if 
Hee'd over-runne the'whole world in a breath. 
Hyd. 11ike the courage of the man : methinkes 
H'hath givenatalt, how worthyhe is of 
A longer Kingdome. 
Maſift. You'l obey him then ? 
Hyd. 1 don't obey 
Him, but the King ; as they that pay their vowes 
Unto the Deity, ſhrowded in the Image. 
Maſt. True, *tis the King's will he ſhould be obey'd, 
But hee's a Slave; the man lookes perſonable, 
And fit for Action, but he is a Slave; 
He may be noble, vertuous, generous, all, 
But he is ſtill a Slave. 
Oron, As it the (ullying 
Muſt turne all purer mettle into drofle; 
Or that a Jewell might nor ſometimes be 
In the poſſeſſion of a private man, 
Maſ. What ? you too for the riſing Sun, my)Lord, 
Though't be but a Meteor caſt from the true one ? 
If that the conquer'd Hart muſt lead the Lyon, 
le teach my wiſhes to runne thwart unto 
Thar large ſucceſſe you looke for, 
Prax. Bemy feares 
No Omen to the Kingdome, © yee Gods, 
But I ſaſpeR, this Comicketfolly will 
Sport cur free Monarchy into a Nation 
Ofcheated Slaves, Bur peace ;the Queene. 
Oron, Wee two 
Will goe, and fee his carriage. 
Prax. Doemy Lords ; 
And "cauſe you wiſh his State fo well, pray fee 
The Slaves provided of their cloathes. &Q Ex. Oron. Hyd, 
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Te R oyaft Slave. 
oo nAR "1," See. 3. 
22; io: Ts them : >, 

Atoſſa, TWandave," Arieus, * 


ma ſcene + + REES Y-.4 
This Three-dayes King my Lords ? I cannot ſporr 
At th' Miſegies.of men 3 methirikes I feele | ; 
A touch of pity, as often as'] view him. x of 
Hoyy doe yop thinke hee'le beare his State ? | ; 
Maf. As Schoole-boyes . | | 
In time of Miſrule, looke big a while; and then 
Returne dejeced to.the Rod, 
Mand. I wonder was 
No woman's choſen Queene for company. 


:Theie Male wits are but grofſt and fluggith ; fayth 


You'd ſee a delicate. Comedy, if that | 
A the wit might but Tmpe his Reigne, 
Prax. OMadam ! _ | A G4 
Your Sexe is-tq90.1mperious to Rule ; 
You are 00 buſy, and too (tirring,to ; 
Be putin Ation ; your Curioſity 
Would doe as much harme in a Kingdome, as 
A Monkey in a Glaſle-ſhop ; move and remove, 
Till you had brokey all. 

Arie. Thinges then it ſeemes 
Are very brittle, that you dare not truſtus. 

Prax. Your Cloſetand your Senate would be one ; 
You'd Goſlip at the Councell-table, where 
The grand contrivance of ſome finer Poſſer 
Would be a State affaire. | 

AMand. I ngyer knew .,, .* F 
Burirhis one difference yer?twixt us and you : 
Your follics are more ſerious, your vanities 
Stronger, and thicker woven;and your Councels 
Abourt the razing of a Fort or City, | 
Fofittsy;d as ours about a mefſe of ſpoon. meat; 
$0 that you laugh, and | afelaugh'd at againe. 
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Fronaninfaking Pride, that yaudemarine 


The Royall Slave. 
Atof. 1 hope you doe but exerciſe, your wits 
Are not at ſharpes ? 
Manrd. Wee'le venture how he will, 
Foyles,or bare poynts we care not. 
Atof. Ceaſe the ſtrife. : 
How's this Cratander qualify'd, my Lords ? 
Whar vertues-has he ? 
 Maſ. Nogreatſtore of vertues; 
Hee's a tough fellow, one that ſeemes to ſtand 
Much on a reſolute careleſneſle, and hath 
A ſpice of that unneceſlary thing 
Which the mylterious call Philoſophy. 
Here comes a couple can informe you better: 
They have obſerv'd the thing. 


«Att. I, S$ce. 4. 


To them 
Hyaarnes, Orontes. 


4M Y Lords, what thinke you 

Of this new King? what doth he do?what is he? 
Hyd. Hee's one that knowes, and dares preſerve his own 

Honour, and others too ;aman as free 

From wronging any, as himſclfe; he beares 

A Kingdome in his looke; a kingdome that 

Confiſts of Beauty, ſeaſoned with Diſcretion. 

His Graces are virile, and comely too: 

Grave, and fevere delights ſo tempering 

The ſoftneſſe of his other pleaſures, that 

A ſettled full content doth thence ariſe, 

And wholly take up the beholders thoughts. 
Arie, Why then hee'leturne the Scene ; we did expeR 

Something that would have ſaved us the labour 


'Ot reading Play-bookes, and Love-{tories, 


Oron, See, 
How your'c miltaken Madam: he doth carry 
All things with ſuch a State, and yet fo free 


The Royall Slave. 


> and power put into the Scales, 
And neither overpoyſing, whiles he ſhewes 

Rather that he can rule, then that he will. 

Maſ. Th'atflited nere want prayſes. O how falſe 

Doth th'Eye of pity ſee ! the only way 

To make the Foule ſeeme gratious, isto be 

Within the ken of death ; he that e're while 

Would have becne thought a Monſter, being now 

Condemn'd to die, is thought an Hero. 

Mand, Truly, 

{ thinke you have not yer beene neare your death. 
AMaſ. I've beene but ſeldome with your Ladyſhip- 
Atoſ. Away, let's goe and view againe : he promiſeth 

Something that is not ſport : If hedoe well, 

And keepe his vertues up untill his fall, 

Fle pay a good wiſh to him as hee's going, 

And a faire mention ofhim when he's gone. 

ISEx, Atoſ. HMand, Arie. 


ett. 1. Sce. 5, 


To them 
eArſamnes, 


Arſam, FJOw doth our new King beare his Royalty ? 


Prax. It he goe till on thns, his three dates folly 
Will fill your Annalls. 


Maf. Heis grownehe t talke | 
And fight of all the Conrt : h*hatheyes chayn'd to him, 
And {ome fay hearts; nor arc they meane ones, fach 
As he may ſteale without being mifs'd ; but thoſe 
The theft of whom turnes facriledge. 

Arſam. T hope 
Atoſſaisnot inthe Rowle ;he dares not 
Be tavour'd by my Queene. 

Hyd. Her pure AﬀeRions 
Are ſacred as her perſon, and her thoughts 
Soaring above the reach of common Eyes, 

Are like thoſe betrer Spirits, that have nothing 


.* * 
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The Royall Slave. 


Of Earth admixt, but yet looke downe upon 
Thoſe numbers of Inhabitants, and where 
They ſee a worthy minde opprefs'd, youchſfafe 
Atleaſtto helpe with pitty, 

Arſam. Doth ſhethen 
Seeme to compaſſionate his fortune? wee 
Muſt watch his Actions narrowly. 

Prax, He may 
Grow inſolent elſe paſt remedy : bur yet 
Your majeſty hath a preventing eye. 

He may, when that his Channet's full, diſcharge 
His ſtreames on all that's round him, ruſhing forth 
With a ſtrong headlong Torrent,as miſcheeycus 
Asuncontroulable, th'ungratefull waters 
Choaking ev'n that which gave'em life ; but yet 
You can kill evils by firlt ſeeing them, 

Oron. All this hath takenup but one Eare only ; 
The other, and the ſofter is reſerv'd. 
Religion,and your word(which, equally 
As that, is binding)are both palt tor three dayes: 
To cut him off before, were to abridge 
Your Triumph, and Devotion. 

Arſam, He muſt live 
And Reigne histime preſcrib'd; but he muſt nor 
Performe the ARtions he intends. Let then 
All the delights and pleaſures, that a Slave 
Admires in Kings be offer'd. Though an hundred 
Still watchfull eyes beſet his head, yer there 
Is one way left ; Muſicke may ſubtly creepe, 


And rocke his ſenſes fo, that all may fleepe,. <Zxewe. 


Fints AR. | 


Ca 
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CAGE. 2. Sce. Is 


3* Appearance 4 
fately Palace. Cratander. 


zfz2Eriſh their Tables, and themſelves : a Throne 
I May ſtand without thoſe tumults of delights, 

$22 That wayte onbigand pompous Luxury, 

Ile croſle their expeRation, and quite baniſh 

All that their wenker mindes do thinke delight. 

Kings pleaſures are more ſubtle, then to be 

Seen by the vulgar ; they are Men, but fuch 

As ne're had any dregges, or if they had, 

Drop'd 'em as they were drawing up from out 

The groveling Preaſe of Mortalls. To offend 

Beyond the reach of Law without controule, 

Is not the Nature, bur the vice of Pow'r ; 

And he is only great, that dares be good. 


eAtt. 2, Sce. 2, 


To him 
Praxaſpes, Maſiſtes, 


Prax. HE weares a ſerious looke ſtill ; we may ho 
As ſoon to calme a tempeſt with a ſong, 
As ſoften him, 
Maſe Beaſts and hard Rockes have both 
Been mov'd, and by his Country-man. Let's try. 
That, we may ſome way, Sir, cxpreſſe our ſervice. 
Unto you, with intent you may not feele 
Bare honour only without delights, 
We have provided you ataſte of our 
-Beſt Perſian Muſicke. 
(rar, That's an innocent pleaſure ; 
Sphears make it, and Gods hearc it, 
Prax, Boy come in. 


' The Ryall Slave, 
. efB. 2. Ste. 3. A 


:To them 


Two women and a boy, as he ts preparing to ſing, eAtoſſa, 
T HMandane, and rt Cm _— - 


- i new Song, that which I gave youSitrah. 
Atof. See yonder where he fits;let's & to 

How heele behave himſelfe; the Lords have vow'd 
To try him to the utmoſt. 

Mand. I begin 
To feare that he is mortall. 

Prax, Come begin 

Boy ſinges. 


I 
Come my ſweet, whiles every ftrayne 
Calls onr Soules into the Eare ; 
Where the greedy liſtning fayne 
Would Hon Into che ſoma they beare ;; 
Leſt in deſire 
To fill the Quire 
Themſelves they tye 
To Harmony, 
Let's kiſſe and call them backs againe« 
2 


_ PEPE OED : "As A 1 


Now tet's orderly conveigh 
Our Soules mtoeach other's Breſb, 
Where interchanged let them ftay > 
Slumbring in a melting reſt. 
Then with new fire 
Let thems retire, 
And ftill preſent 
Sweet freſh content 
Yowthfull as the early day. 


3 
Then led ua a T unynlt make; 
Shuffling /o our ſowles, that we 
Careleſſe who did give or takg, 


C3 Moy 
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The Royall Slave: 


not know in whom be, 
" Then let each pared 
And ſtifle the other, 
Till wee expire 
In gentle fire | 


Seorning the forgerfull Lake, 


C»rat. I did expe&t ſome ſfolemne Hymne of the 
Great world's a. or ſome brave Captaines 
Deſerving deeds extoll'd in lofty numbers, 

Theſe ſofter ſubjeRs grate our cares : But what 
Are theſe my Lords ? (hee Minltrells ? | 

AMaf. Conſequences, 

W hich we out of that duty which we owe you 
_— a fit preſent, that you might not want 
Any delight that Perſia yeelds. 

Crat, I have 
No humane thought abought me now, forbeare. 

Prax. Youare no Statue Sir ? orit you were, 
Theſe yet methinkes might melt yau. 

(rat. If you will 
Needes put your ſelves to th* trouble of Procurers, 
Bring mea Kingdome in one face, or ſhew me 
A People in one body ; then you might 
Happily worke on mine AﬀeRions. 

There I durſt powre my ſelfe in Embracements, 
Looſing my ſelfein a Labyrinth of joy. 

As *tis, you only make me colder, by 
Surrounding me with theſe your hoſtile flames. 

Maf. I hope you doe conceive it our AﬀeRtion, 

And duty to your Scepter. 
Crat, Let me aske you. 
Wavg't not enough you try'd me with thoſe bayrtes 
Of wines, and meates, cull'd from the ſpoyle of Nature, 
But you muſt bring vice in another faſhion ? 

Prax, Will you then ler your dayespaſic ſluggiſhly, * 
And reape no pleaſure from your Pow'r ? 

Crat. 'Tisone 


To 


- 
—— NE OOTY oh 


The Royal Slave, 


To punih ſuch offenders as your ſelves, 
That will abaſe your honour to ſo vile 
And abjeR an imployment. If you offer 
The like againe, you ſhall perceive, that Kings, 
How ſhort ſoe're their Reignes be, havelong hands. 
This AR, what e're you ſtile it, is flat Treaſon, 
Our Honour is abus'd in'ct. Othe forcheads OC Prox..nd Maſ. 
Of women once growne impudent! that theſe = _ 4nd 
Can ſtand ſo long, and heare their infamy my 
Debat ed quietly, expefting when he. 
They ſhall be call'd to their reproach ! what fled ? 
Andleft the Prey behind to tempt me ? Ho ! 
W ho waytes without ? Conveigh theſe wicked creatures 
Unto the Gaolor Melſop: : give him charge 
Touſe them as he would doe Enemies. 
My Countrey would twice ſuffer, ſhould I yeeld 
Unto their vicestoo. But Greece is not 
Oaly preſerv'd in me : had they perhaps 
Carry'd theſe Creatures to the wilder knor, 
Headlong Archippae, or bold Stratoctes, 
Eafie Leocrates, or prone Philotas, 
Their Preſent might have hit, But hearke, they come: 
Te ſtep alide, and watch their aRions. _ Exit, 

Atoſ. What doe youthinke Mandane ? is he morrall ? 


AF, 2, Sce. 4s 


Philotas, Stratocles, Leocrates, Archippms, 
in rich Perſian Habits, 


Str. fe” {ar do we out-ſhine the Perſian Court ? 
See what good cloathscando.1 think there arenot 

Foure properer Gentlemen walke the ſtreets. 

Phil. The Ladyes certainly maſt love us now. 

Leoc. Butare you ſure they'le paſſe this way ? 

Arch, Yes, yes. 
Let's to our ſtations, and be ready to 
Accoſt 'm at the firft approach. 
Atoſ, Mandane, 


The Royall Slave. 
Doe you and Ariene ſtep downe to'em, 
And try their Courtſhip. - 
Mand. All I thicke be ſafe. 
Arie.Cratender is hard b cre fear -let's down. The) deſcend 
Str. I wonder none paſ by yer : {are theyleſend 
Tickets unto us, to invite us to 
© Their Lodgings the back-way, 
' Arch. Ne're doubt it Man, (reg <- 1 
They'le come themſelves;for proofe behold. 4 Ent, Mand, Arie. 
Leoec. Halfe booty ; 
Equall diviſion Gentlemen. 
Phil, | 
Str, <Agreed, agreed. 
Arch, 
Phil. Nay, ſtart notLadyes, we are men. 
Arie, Tis well 
You tell us ſo before hand, we might elſe 
Thinke you diſguiſed Satyres, come on purpoſe 
To put the Nymphes to flight. 
Leoc. Wearenothairy ; 
We have no Tayles, I'm ſure. 
Arie, Traly it Satyres 
And you were in one Market-towne, 1 rthinke 
You might ſee ane mother for nothing. 
$tr,. Doe you 
Take us for Monſters then ? 
Mand. Pray heav'n we don't 
Diſcover'em in your Manners. 
Arch, Weare come 
Not to diſturbe, but heighten your delights, 
Aland, :Can you ſhew any trickes then ? 
Arch. Love«trickes Lady. 
Arie. Canyourun through a Hoope ? or fetchup-mony 
With your. eye-hds backward ? 
AMand. Can you peirce your Tongue. 
{Or cut your Throat, and yet live after it ? 
Str. Do — us Tumblers then, or Jugglersf 
Aden + Buth 3 Is, 
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The Royal Slave. 
And truly theſe would pleaſe us farre above 
Your Love-trickes, 

Leoe, Shall I draw ſome Ribbon then 
Out of my Throat? Shall Ecalt a Lock _ 
Your pretty cheekes, or ſeale your lovely lippes 
Up ? 


Arie. What will content you when you have done? 


Leoc, A kiſle. 
Mand, We doe not uſe to grant ſuch favours grats. 
Leoc. What will you taketo give one then ? 
Mand. A Muffler. 
Phil. 1 perceive you are well skill'd 
In the whole courſe of Love, you but keepe off 
To make delights more ſweet. 
Arie. You would doe well 
Todoe ſo too. 
Phil, Why Madam ? doe not feare me 3 
I more not in my.ſleepe ; thisNoſe of mine 
Will not proclaime. 
Mand, 'Tis R—_ Trumpet-like; 
] would not truſt my ſelte with fuch an Inſtrument. 
Methinkes 'tis ſomewhat guilty. i 
Phil, How LIlove. 
T his pretty, pettiſh, froward, wanton anger ? 
Give me a Pleaſure that I ſtruggle for. 
That Favour's genuinely ſweer, that's wreited. 
Str, Feare him not Madam ; I le be your defence ; 


| My ſoule is link'd and chayn'd unto your Tongue. 


Arie. You ſpeake in afit dialeRt ; youreliſh 
O'ch' Language of the place whence youcame lately. 
Bur to be ſerious now a while , pray ſpeake, 
What doe you ſee in us fit for defire ? 

You cannot love us poſſibly. 
Str. By this kifle. 
Arie. Stand off, 

Arch. And this. 

Mand. Y our Oath's not good in Law. 

Tell us, what wrong hath _ okusdone you, 


The Royall Slave. 


That you ſhould ſeeke thus to revenge your ſelves ? 
Phil. Y on are too ſcornefull, we too cafre ;come 

Let's hurry'em to ſome place of {ecrecie, 

\W here all their ſcoffi»g ſhan't prevaile : you two 

Quickly ſeize her. | 


ay SHelpe, helpe. 


eAtt. 3. Sce. 5. 


As they carry out the Ladyes, 
Cratander meets them, 


Crat.\F EE Villanies hold, 
What isthe matter ? why this violence ? 
Leo. Alittle Love-ſport only ; we were arguing 
Pro, and Con out of P/ato, andare now 
Going to praQtiſc his Philoſophy. 
Arie, What they (tile Love«ſport only, and miſname 
An arguing out of Plato, would have prov'd 
A trueand downe right Rape, if that your preſence 
Had not become our Reſcue, 
(rat. Wicked Villaines, 
That in your miſcrics can't forget your vices, | 
ARing thoſe crimes to day, which e're the Sun | 
Thrice ſet, will elſewhere be your Torture. Cannot 
The chayne and hunger kill thoſe ſeedes of evill, 
Bur even inthe midit of your misfortunes, 
Your ſports muſt be the robbing of faire honour, 
And Rapes your Recreations ? which, an't pleaſe 
The Gods, you call Philoſophy. Leave the place ; 
InfeRion's buſic where you breath ; the next 
Atrempt inltalls youin the Dungeon. 
4 Ex. fourc Slaves. 
HMand. Moſt worthy Sir, your Noblenefis hath ſhowne 
A mindedeyond your fortune : though it be not 
Reall as we could wiſh it, yet beleeve it 
You hold a pertet Royalty in the hearts * 
Of thoſe, whoſe honours you have now preſerv'd. 


Y Mam ARC. ielohitth. 


Crate 
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The Royal! Slave, 


Crat, I owe this duty to your vertues Madam. 
< Ex, Mand, Arie, 

Theſe Slaves muſt be repreſs'd ; the giddy People 
Are ready to tranſpoſe all crimes upon 
Him that ſhould moderate them ; TS, perhaps 
Their faulrs might be accounted mine. Beſides 
Snares are laid cloſe in every path for me ; 
And if a King bur tumble, *tis a Precipice : 
When alleyes feet, a blemiſh is a Monſter. 
Pure vertue then, and thou faire honour, give me 
Leave to cotemplate on your Beauties;letY x; te; muſoag, Atoſ, 
The firengrh of my Imagination dwell from above chrewes 
Upon the fight of your Divinities. pL « goldchayne,” 
What ? more temptations yet ? ha ? whence ? from whom? 
The heav'ns I hope don't drop downe follics too : 
No arme out ofthe cloudes ! a chayne ? why this 
Is but an exprobration of my late 
Diſtreſſed fortune. *Tisrich yet, and Royall ; 
Itcannot bethe wealth ofany, but the Throne, 
Fall out what will, Vie weare it, *till I know 
From whence it came ; and if it prove a Mettle 
That ſome foule droſly minde could not endure 
Should longer dwell with it, I then will caſt it 
With as much ſcorne and anger from my ſhoulders, 
Asnow I doe receive*'t with admiration. | 


eAtt. 2. Sce, 6. 


To him 
Hippias, Phocion. 


Hip. Bm there he walkes alone conſidering ; 
Let's to him while we may ; good day ( ratender. 
Crat, Good Hippias, Phocion | you are welcome ; how 
Dare you truſt your {elves in an Enemies Court ? 
Pho, We paſſe diſguis'd to.fcee what will become 
Ofour Aﬀayres ; and being the furure ſtate 
Qf Epheſus depends on you, are come 
Oaly to give you notice of it, for = 
D3 Wee 


The Royall Slave. 
Wee doe preſume you're not to be intreated 
To dae us good. 

Crat., Alas | I am not, after 
The period of three dayes ; this makes the time 
Which even now I thought an age, ſceme (ſhore 
And too contra for my deſires, 

Pho. When you 
Should raiſe your Country ſtruggling in the duſt, 
The time is ſhort, and too contrat ; 'ris long 
Enough to kead an Army out againſt it, 

Tocruth thoſe Reliques of an halfe-life, that 

Her doubtfull body faintly breaths ; you may 
With that right hand ſpin three dayes to the ſpace 
Of many Olympiads. 

(rat. Wo hat is your meaning ? 

Pho. Rave we endur'd the hate, and felt the fury 
Of violent Ar/amnes ſo long? have we 
Suffer'd his ſword untill it did grow blunr, 

And rather broke, then wounded? have you try'd 
The weight and ſtrineſle of the Perſian chayne 
So long, and aske us now, what is your meaning ? 
Come, come Cratander, | could chide you, but 
That 1 beleeve you only hide the good 

Thar you intend your Countrey, that it may not 
Be diſappointed ; you may ſafely tell us 

You will betray the Perſtans into our hands, 
That we may gather forces, and prepare 

Againit their comming. 

Crat. Oh ! is this your Errant ? | 
Here, take your chayne againe, it cannot binde. | 

Hip. How ere don'texprobrate our Poverty. 

Though all our wealth hath beene the Pexfans ſpoyle. 

Crat, Why youthrew't in before you, to make way 
Unto ycur Suir. 

Hip. 1s \t notlawfull to | 
Salute the Perſian Mock-King, thinke y*, unlefſe 
We bring a Guift? I'd thought thename of Epheſus 
Had priviledg'd our acceſie, Thinke onthe honours, 


SSC... 


The Royall Slave. 
The long continuing honours, that you ſhall 
Receive at home ; thinke on thoſe numerous teares 
That you ſhall wipe away from flowing Eyes. 
At the firſt ſight of Liberty. 
Pho. Your approach 
Will entice Cities out of Houfes ; th'aged, 
And the young too ; the Matron,and the Virgin, 
All mingled in a bleſt confuſion, 
Will in a ſolemne full Proceſſion come; 
And with that great Religion bring you in, 
As if their Captive Gods were brought them backe.. 
Come then a King home, that went'it outa Slave. 
Crge. Tam ſoltill;no fooner did Fcome 
Within the Perfian W alles, but I was theirs. 
And ſince, good Hippias, this poaw'r hath only 
Added one linke more to the E hayne. Iam 
Become Ar/amnes Inſtrument : Ive fworne 
Faith to his Scepter and himſelfe, and muſt 
Aske his leave, e're I doe betray his Country: 
Hip. You're free enough againſt us. O the jaſtice 
Of an unnaturall Sonne !yet aske your ſelfe ; 
Ought that be rati/y'd that's done by force ? 
(rar. As if the valiant could be forc'd by any. 
Pho. Youſhall not change your fortune, you ſhall only 
Paſſe to another Empire ; and for that 
Right may be violated. 
Crat. Empires are 
Defir'd for glory ; be all wickednefſe then 
Farre abſent, for in that there can be none. 
Phe. You are refolv'd to reaſon your ſeite then: 
Intoa meaſur'd unthankefulnefſe ? what can 
Hinder this-good t'your Country, but your ſelfe ? 
Fear'it thou the Thunder, and the Gods ? the anger 
O'th' Grecian Pow'rs will be upon thee, if 
Thou notreſtor'(t them to their ſeats. On then, 
Thou undertak'ſt their cauſe, thou fighrit their warre. 
Crar. I cannot tell what powers you pretend ; 


Tell me of juſtice and Fidelity, | 


hl 


The Rozall Slave: 
Theſe are the Grecian Gods. 
Pho. Be then.thy name 

Blaſted to all Poſterity, and lee 
Our wretched Nephewes, when their Soules ſhall labone 
Under the Perſian Yoake, curſe thee, and fay, 
This ſlavery we owe unto Cratander. 

Crat. Pray ſtay; I will goe with you, and confider. 
How amlT ſtreightned ! Lite is ſhort unto me : 
Andth' good man's End.ought till to be a bufineſſ, 
Wwe nd dy doing ſomething, leaſt perhaps 
We looſe oar Deaths ; we muſt not yetdoe il) 
That we miſplace not Acton : If 1 ſtrike 
On this hand, I'm a Parricide ; it on that, <. 
The fame brand waytes me too: how deeT tremble, 
Like to the doubtfull Needle *twixt two Loadſtones, 
At once inclining unto both, and neither ! 
Here Piety calls me, there my Juſtice ſtops me. 
It is reſolv'd ; Faith ſhall confilt wich both ; 

And aged Fame after my Death ſhall cell, 

Betwixt two finnes, Cratander did do well. 4 Exemnt*+ 

Finis eAR. 2. 
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Philot as, Stratocles, Archippus, Leocrates, Molops, 
in drinking Chaplets, after the Grecian manner, 


He's mortall that offersto betray ſo much weaknes 
Asto winke, Here Archippme. 
Archip. May not a man winke wrhout mortality, - 
W hen he lets xt goe downe ? Here Stratocles. 
Phil. I doe ſtate winking in that caſe divine. 
Srr, Come» thou uneven lumpe, thou heape of ſinnes in 
proofe; we will liquor thy Keyes, open thy Cages, and giro 
wy 


Phil. Qi, a watch at the dore, to keepe out ſleepe ; 


The Royal Slave, 


thy meager Tenants a Play day,Raskall. Bring the Jartes nea- 
rer. As 1 bope for fortune, I thinke my ſoule will-paſſe into 
a frogge. Now for a hundred Throats ; to thee cAfo/ops. © 

Aol. ou Grecians I thinke have ſponges in your mawes; 
'tis bur ſerting your hands _— fides, and ſqueezing your 
ſelves and preſently youdrinke as much as before. / 

Leoc, Off with thy Cup Landlord, and ralke not ; wee 
learn'd it from the Teat, foole. x} 

401, Have at thee, Archippme. | 

Arch. I doe not like theſe healths at randome ; let's have 
a ſober methodicall order for a while. | 

Phil, What ? ſhall we drinke by dice then, & let fortune 
name the heyre to the Cup ? | 

Str, Or (hall wedrinke our Miſtrefſes names, and ſoake it 
Alphaberically ? 

Leoc, It weedrinkenames, let not the Letters paſſe for 
fingle ones, bur as they would in number : I doe pronounce 
Alphanolerrertill it begin to multiply. 

Aol, I never thought Drinking ſuch a Myſtery before; a 
block. head can't be drunke, I ſee. 

Phil. Right ; ſhallow brainescanne're attaine ro'r ; that 
makes your fooles, & your old governing Philoſophers con» 
tine fo ſober ſtill. The veget Artiſt, and the vigorous Poet, 
whoſe braines are full and forging ſtill, wall m—_ get a 
pleaſant madnefle from that that will but warme thoſe col- 
der Rheumaticke Sages, whoſe nofes al wayes drop like Still- 
ſnoures, 

Str. Thenobleſt drinking methinkes is the Poſtures, 

eArch, Ler's have'em 

Phil, Bring the Pots in play. But where's the wenches, 
and the Mulicke you promis'd us, good CHolops, 

Mol. For wenches, the Towne will not yeeld any at this 
time ; arid I durſt not venture my ſingle wife amonglt you 
all. For Fidlers, I have provided them, they ſtand ready 
without. 

Leoc. Call 'em in ſweer-Motops. 

Strat, Well, what ſhall thoſe Raskalls play, whiles wee 
drinke the Poſtures ? —_ 


; 4Cho:' Theydangh we, &c. 
1.2. Thus then wee chaſe the night 


© The Payal Slave. 


«-Plik; Thebattlebyall meanes.' '! © 1 1 Ent, Mu, * 
+ $#r+;Srike up: the Battle chen. Thinke your ſelves all in 
ſervice'now; and doc as Ldoe. (They tek their pore 


Take your Bowes Gent: and make a ſtand \ #» therr left b4»d;, 
Right! draw;your ſhafts now,8& nock'em. )7* #<&+ nr oogs 


od-Lnow ſniooth your feathers, 3 777” "£44 
e1 Preſenr, and take ayme  - fThey tlow of the 


e's to thee Leocyrares, © fro, 
Leoc, Have towards thee Philotas, 
- Phil, oy Ar chippus. 
Arch, 
M0, Have at you -Fidlers. - 

Str, Now draw your Bowes and let looſe all, F Theydrinyy 
+; fol. The other charge,good fellow Sauldiers. d /92-15er- 
Phil. Let's have a Song betweene, & then have art yau. 

Leor. Fidlers, employ your Throats and fing a while; you 
hall drinke with'em after. 

Str, Sing that which Lniadein the Priſon ;*tis ſeaſonable 
Enough. 


ere Molops. 


Song, 


1. Now, now, the Sunne t« fled 


Downe into Tethys bed, 
Ceaſing his ſolemne conrſe awhile, 


2, What then ? 


'T*: not to ſleepe but be 
CMerry all night, as we; 


Gods can be mad ſometimes, as well 41 men, 
Cho: Then laugh wee, and quaſfe wee, untill our rich noſes 


Grow red, and conteft with our (haplets of Reſes. 
If he be fled, whence may 
Webave a ſecond day, 


T hat ſhall not ſet till wee command ? 


Here ſee 
A day that does ariſe 
Like hu;but with more eyes, 
And warmes nu with a'better fire, than hee, 


The R oyall Slave. 
with theſe true flood; of light, W-5 
This Leſbian wine, which wth it's ſparkling fbreauss; 
Darting diviner Graces, 
Caſt s Glories roand our Faces, 
end dnlls the T apers with CMajeſtique Brames. 
Cho : Then langh we, 5c. 


Str. Well aid | now the other.charge ro the honour of 
Cratander. 

Phil, I feele a rumbling -in my head , as ifthe Cyclope 
were forging Thunder in my Braines : But no matter, give 
itmme : our ancient Orpheus ſayes it, Perpetuall drunkennefſe 
1s the reward of Vertue, 


aft. 3. Sce, 2. 


To them 
Cratander., 


* Crat. Which the moſt vitious have : muſt Iſtill meer 
Some thing pſt poree ee mare then-your misfortunes f 
The Chayne and Fetter were your Innocence. 
Phil, We don't fire Temples Sir : we kill no Father 
Nor Mother, 'tis not inceſt to be merry. 
Cra#. But to bedrunke is all. Doe bat conſider, 
{[fthat at leaſt you can)how Greece it ſelfe 
Now ſuffers in you ; thus, faythey, the,Grecians- 
Do ſpend their Nights : Your vices are etteem'd 
The Rites and Cuſtomes of your Country, whiles , 
The bealtly Revelling ota Slave or two, 
Is made the Nations Infamy. Y our wreathes 
Bluſh at your ignominy: what prayſe ist 
W her'c ſhall be ſaid, Philotas ftood __—_ 
After the hundrethFlagon ; when 'tis knowne 
He did not ſo in warre? you're now alt fir 
To teach the Spartanboyes ſobriety z 
Areall good Principles waſh'd out? how e're 
Be without vices, .if not-vertgous. 


mas 
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Vices, but not forbid'em 1 I would put you 
Once more into his charge, bur that you would 
Make even the Dungcon yet more infamous. 
Mol. Gentlemen heare me ; Cratander 4 Ex. Crat. 
Speakes well, an1 like a good Common-wealth's-man. 
Arch. Out you diflembling Raskall ; are you of Cratan- 
der's tation. 

Hel, Good Gentlemen don't kicke me : I ſhall leave all 
my drinke behind me, if you doe. 2 Ex, Mol, 

Phil. Maſt we {till thus be check'd ? we live notunder 
A King, buta Pedagogue : hee's inſufferable. 

Leoc, Troth hee's ſo proud now he mult be kill'd to make 

a ſupper for the immortall Canniballs, that there's no Ho 
with him. 
- eArch, I never thought hee would have beene cither ſo 
womaniſh, as to have beene chalt himſelfe, or fo uncivill as 
to keepe us ſo : but hee talkes of lying with farpriz'd Cities, 
and committing Fornication with Victory, & making Mars 
Pimpefor him. | 

Ser. Theſe are the fruits of Learning ; wee ſaffer all this 
meerely becauſe he hath 2 little familiarity wich the Devill 
in Philoſophy, and can conjure with a few Notions out of 
Socrates. 

Arch. In good troth TI take ir very feurvily at his hands, 
that he will not let me deſerve hanging. 1'd thought to have 
done all the villanies in the world, and left a name behinde 
me: but he&s ſevere forfooth, and cryes ont Vertue, Miſtris 
Vertue. 

Phil. Difeaſes take her ; I ne're knew any good ſhee did 
in Common- wealth yer. I wonder how he dares be fo im- 
pudent, as to be good in altrangeplace, 

Did not you marke his Rhetorique cat ar me ? 

I was the Butrheſhor at.—What prayſc is't, 

W her't ſhall be (_id-P&itoras Rood upſtill 

After the hundreth Flagon, when "as knowne 
Hedid not fo inwatre? —meere, meere upbrayding: 
And ſhall Pllorcr this ? his from Craren bb 


"1 v ky , eG. 3» 
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AF, 3. Sce. 3. 


To them 
Praxaſpes, Maſifter; 


Prax, Whencethisdeepe filence ? are you ſacrificing 
. To your dumbe Gods of Greece ? where are your Cuppes # 
Your Loves, your Madneſle ? 4 
Leoc. Do not Raviſh me ; 
I will cry out a Rape, if that youcome 
Within twelve foot of me ; wee muſt be modeſt, 
Modeſt an't pleaſe the Gods. 
Maſ. Fy | fy | Wee look'd, you ſhould 
Have left atleaſt a dozen of great bellies 
A peece behinde you upon every Tribe. 
Where are your Spirits ? had I beene in your caſe, 
Nature e're this had beene inverted. But 
You thinke on your la(t end, as ifthe world 
Were to expire with you. 
Str, O! wee mult walke 
Diſcreetly, looke as carefully to our ſteps, 
As if we were to dance onropes, with Egges 
Under our feet : wee have left off ſhackles, 
To be worſe fetter'd. 
Prax. Can a breit of large 
And ample thoughts tamely endure the ring? 
And be led quietly by th'Patient Noſe, 
When Licence is Religion ? One whofe dull 
And ſluggiſh temper is cal'd wiſdome, one 
Whoſe indiſcretion-kill'd with ſome formality, 
As Quickſilver with faſting ſpittle, doth paſſe 
For a grave governing Garbe. This heavy lumpe 
Dulls all your aRive fire. 
Aaſ. Youn not : 
For to what end is Liberty indulg'd-? 
Tobeop 'd by a ſeverer Rule ? 
One newly taken from your ſelves, 
To make your [tate worſe pu Tyranny? | 
. 2 


_ 


The Royall Slaye. 
But you ſhew what you can endure. 
Phil. By Heav'n © | 
We doc enflave our ſelves; We can b'as free 
As is Cratander, though not ſo malitions. 
Maſ. Youareas things of nought with him ; for tell me; 
W hen call'd he Stratocles to Councell ? when 
Ask'd he' Leocy ates his advice ? Philotas, 
Archippms, names excluded from his thoughts, 
But when he meanes to ſhew that he hath anger. 
Phil. What Star wert thou borne under Stratocles ? 
Str, That which all Governours of Market-townes are; 
Some lazy Planet, I beleeve. | 
Phil. Thou*wert wont | 
To exerciſe upon a throat or two, 
To keepe thy hand in ure ; now ſhew thy ſelfe : 
Ler'sſlit this graver weazen. 
Prax. Now I (ce. | 
You have ſome man about you, now your blouds- 
Run as they ſhould doe, high and fall ; you ſlept 
Meerely tillnow. If that Cratendey ſhould 
Quit ſcores with nature er'c his time be our, 
The King mult ehuſe againe ; the dead you know 
e're goes for ſacrifice. | 
Leoc, Mult one of us 
Peeceup his Reigne then ? 
Prax. Ther's n& other way ; 
The Gods themſelvesrequre't. 
Leoe, My Hariches quake, 
wy F rhat Molops were _ = _— 
ut 'emplireig he n-paſte for t t 
Phil. Whoere F Were 
$ucceeds bir ,ſhallallow thereſt what ere 
Natare or Artcan yeeld. Nothing ſhall be 
Unlawfull, but to fleepe and mumble Prayers. 
Arch. Cratander « diſco- 
ver d over- hearing 
them. 


' The Royal Slave. 

AllI e will bind themſelves with this 

Good common looſer of all cares, but what 

Do tend to Liberty, to doe the like. 
Str. The motion's worthy ; crowne the Goblet then. 
Phil. Would'twere his bloud. ByTruth her ſelf th*Ofspring 

And childe of Wine, Cratender dyes ere halfe 

The glafſe of his ſhort Tyranny run out. 

This th&to the infernall Gods. 4 p+wr+ ſome on the ground'> & this 

To our juſt angers, Gods as great asthey.. 4he drinkes, 

Good Omen | fo !the thickned ſtreames ran black ; 

'Twas bloud methought I dranke : *twere Lazynes: 

To ſay, ke ſhall be dead ; hee's dead already.. - 

Drinke and prepare for Pleaſures. < They all drinks. 
Omnes. Liberty. 4 Exennt, 


eAFf. 3. Sce. 4- 
_ Cratander, Atoſſas 


Crat. HE mult be more than Man that gaynes it backe 
Without my will, 

Atof, Your Juſtice muſt reſtore it. 
Will your ſeverer Majeſty trumphb, 
With ſoft ſpoyles of a Lady's Cabinet ? 

(rat. As I would not fergne Favour, and be-lyr 
A Jewell or a Twiſt, to-gaine the name: 
Of Creature, or of Servantunto any ; 
$o by your Beauty, (tor if Perſtans may 
$weare by their Sun, I well may ſweare by that): 
Where honour is tranſmitted in a true 
Myſterious Gage of an-Immaculate minde, 
I will defenditasſome facred Relique, |, 
| Or ſome more ſecret pledge, drop'd downe from Heav'n, 
To guard me Fomthe dangers of the Earth. 

tof. Bur in that 

You make it common, you bereave it of 
All that you call Divinity. 

Crat. He that vaunts 
Ot a received Favour, one tobe 

| 3 


_ » 


' Confine it to a kiſle, or anembrace, 
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Puniſh'd as Sacrilegious Perſons are, 
*Cauſe he doth violate that ſacred thing, 
Pure, ſpotlefle Honour, But it may be ſcene, 
And yet not proſtitute. I would not ſmother 
My Joyes, and make my happineſle aſtealth. 
Atoſ. How your thoughts flatter your deceived Fancy 
Into a ſtate, that when you leaveto thinke, 
Dyes, as your thoughts that kept it up ! what is't 
That you call joy and happineſle ? 
Crat. I muſt 
Confeſfle, I have no Merits, whoſe juſt heat 
May extra& oughtfrom you, call'd Love : yet when 
I doe conſider, that AﬀeRion 
Cannot looke vertuouſly on any thing 
That is reſplendent, but a ſubtle image 
Purely refleing thence, mult needs ariſe, 
And pay that Looke againe ; I doe take leave 
To ſay, the carefull Deities provide, 
That Love fthall ne're be ſo unhappy, as 
To want his Brother. 
Atoſ, Why ?*Inever ſpent 
A ſigh for you ; you never had a kiſſe, 
Nor thereverfion of one yer. 
Crat, Such Love 
Is but Love's Idoll ; and theſe ſoft ones, that 


| 


Doe, as the ſuperſtitious didof old, 
Contra the Godhead into a Bull, or Goat, 
4Or ſome ſuch luittull Creature. Be it far, 

Bet far from me to thinke, where e're I ſee 
Cleare {treames of Beauty, that I may preſume 
To trouble them with quenching of my thirſt. 
Where a full ſplendor, where a bright effuſion 
Of immateriall Beames doe meer to 

Make up one Body of perfeRtion ; 

I ſhould account my felfe injurious 

Unto that Deity, which hath let downe 
Himſelte i:ito thoſe Rayes, ſfthatT ſhould 
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Draw nigh without an awfull adoration. 
Which my Religion payes to you : bur being: | | 
You like not the Devotion, be content | 
To flight the Sacrifice, butſpare the Altar. | 

Arof. Tam fo farre from ruining that Breaſt | 
In which there lives a ſparke of chaſter honour, 
That I would hazzard this fo priz'd a trifle, 

W hich men call Life, that I might live there till ; 
And prove that Love is but an Engine of 

The carefull Pow'rs, invented for the fafety 

And preſervation of afflited goodnefle, 
Conceivenot hence a paſſion burning toward you ; | 
For ſhee that ſpeakes like woman, is a Queene. 

Crat, Ican diſtinguiſh betwixt Love, and Love, | 
'Tweene Flames and good Intents, nay betweene Flames ' 
And Flames themſelves : the groſſer now fly up, 

And now fall downe againe, (till cov'ting new 

Matter for food ; conſuming, and conſum'd. 

Burt the pure clearer Flames, that ſhoot up alwayes | 
In one continued Pyramid of luſtre, 
Know no commerce with Earth, but unmixt ſtill, | 
Andſtill aſpiring upwards, (it that may | 
Be call'd a{piring, which is Nature)have | 
This property of [mmortality 

Still ro ſutfice themſelves, neither devouring, 

And yet devour'd ; and fuch I knowledge yours. \ 


: | 

On which I looke as on retin'd Ideas, | 
That know no mixture or corruption, | 
| 
| 
: 


Being onectermall ſimpleneſle ; that theſe 

Should from the Circle of their chaſter Glonies 

Dart out a beame on me, is farre beyond 

All humane merit ; and I may conclude, 

'They'*ve only their owne Nature for a cauſe, 

Andribat they'rs good, they arc (iffulive too. | 
Atof. Your tongue hath ſpokeFour thoughts ſonobly,that | 

| 


I beare a pity to ypur v which 
E're night ſhed ſor Sor th'weary'd world, 
Mult only bein tie two Regilters ; 
4 Annalls, 


The Royall Slave: 
Annalls, and Memory. Could you but contrive, 
How you might live withour an inju 
Linto Religion, you hanld have this glory, 
To havea Queene your Inſtrument. 
Crat,' There's nothing 
Can wooe my heartunto a thought of life, 
But that your preſence will be wanting to me, 
When I'm ſhat pin fGlence : yeti.have 
A ſtrong Ambition in me to maintaine 
An equal! faith 'twixt Greece and Perſia : 
That like ariver running 'twixt two fields, 
I may give growth and verdure unto both 


' Praxaſpes, and Maſiſtes, potent Lords, 


Are both 'gainſt my deſfignes ; ſo that I ſhall nor 
-Obtaine an Army ; for they thinke | have 

That vile mindein me:to betray this Kingdome, 
To which I've ſworne fidelity ; when by 

Your ſelfe, by all that's good, my'intentzsonly 
To perfeR great e-1r./amyes Conqueſt, and 

In that be beneficiall to my Country, 

In which if that your:Majeſty will deſcend 

To a& a parr, after the Scene is ſhut, 

Te downe t Elyſium with a joyfull minde, 

And teach our Grecian Poets your bleſt name 
And vertues, for an everlaſting Song. 

Atof. Were.it againlt my ſelfe, Vde.not deny it. 


Walke in, Tle follow you. In great defignes 4 Ex, Cre. 


Valour helps much, but vertuous Love doth more. 


eAt, 3» Sce, F. 
To her 


Arſamnes, 


Arſam.\ \ ] As't not-enough that. you perus'd his Aftions, 
And ſarterted-your Eyes upon hisfollics, 


'Secing, and ſcene againe, but you muſt caſt him 
A Chayne,an Emblematicke Chayne ? 
Atoſ. "Tis not 
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The veyle that hinders the quicke buſic Eye heh | 

Fromreading o're the Face, but Modeſty. 

He hath a weake defence, that dothentruſt 

The preſervation of a chaſter Love 

Unto afilken Cloud. 
Arſam. 1 (and not much 

Upon thecommerce of your Eyes, but 'tis 

Your Chayne,— Your Favour=that=.Do'y'thinke*ris fir 

A Queene ſhould ſend one linke unto a Slave ? 
Atoſ. Doth not'the Sun(the Sun, which yet you worſhip} 

Send beames to others than your ſelfe ? yet thoſe 

Which dwell on you looſe neither light; nor heat, 

Comming not thence lefle vigorous, orlefle chaſt. 

Would you feale up a Fountaine ? or confine 

The Ayre unto your walke ? would you enjoyne 

The Flow'r to caſt no ſmell, but as you paſle ? 

Love is as free as Fountaine, Aire, or Flower. 

For*t ltands not in a poynt ; 'tis-large, and may, 

Like (treams, give verdureto-this Plant, that Tree, | | 

Nay that whole field of Flow rs, and yet (till runne 

In a moſt faithfull courſe toward the boſome | 

Ot the lov'd Occan. | | 
Arſam. But when you divert 

And breake the Streame into ſmall Rivuletrs,:!.' 

You make itrunne more weake, then when ittkept | 

LInited in One Channel. | 1 


Ss ._orLOAEGSEA oe ear wan 


Atoſ. It it branch "IE 
Into a ſmaller twining.here, andthere [| 


The water is not loſt, nor dath it quir 

The former Name; this is not todeltroy, 

Bur to enlarge the ſtreame : did it dry up, 

. Andleavethe Fountainedeſtitute, indeed 

T ou'd reaſon to be angry. | | 
Arſam. But what ſhould make you ' | | 

Preſent him with a guift? you might have {mother'd | 

A good opinion ofkim inyour Brealt, | | 

(As ſome digreſſing fireames flow under ground) | } 

And fo haverclted ; dies Mans tc - 


my 
* 
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And make the world partaker. 
ih Atoſ, Who would ſtifle 
/ An honeſt Fire ? that flame's tobe ſuſpeRed 
MW; That hides it ſelfe. When that a man of valour 
Graceth his Country witha good attempt, 
You give a Sword, an Horſe, a Mannoure, nay 
Sometimes a whole Province for reward. We have 
A ſenſe of Vertue too, as well as you : 
And ſhall wee bedeny'd the Liberty 
To ſhew wee bave that ſenſe ? A Favour is 
The Almes of Love ; I doe not paſſe m_ 
My heart in Charity. Vertuous Cratander 
Shewes forth {o full a Tranſcript of your life, 
In all but his misfortunes, thatmethinkes 
You may admire your ſelfe in him, as in 
Your ſhade. Bur yet letchaſt Atoſa rather 
Not be at all, than not be wholly yours. 
Arſam, Thouarrt (till vertuous my eLroſſa, ſtill 
Tranſparent as thy Cryſtall; but more ſpotleſle. 
Fooles that wee are, ro thinke the Eye of Love 
Muſt alwayes looke on us. The Vine that climbes 
By conjugall embracements*bout the Elme, 
May with a ring or = _ = — 
Some nei — and yetthis rwining prove, 
Not the , © Charity of Love. 4QExennt, 
Finis eAt. 3. 


CS AAR AAA AAASAAAALANS 


CAT. 4 Se, I, 


Atoſſa, Mandane, Ariene, other es 
"and Women of divers ——— s 


xennae Hat we have natorally a defire 
[> To Honour is a Principle 
ea Not queſtionable, bur by thoſe that would 
þ Comupt, 


X OV ! Slave. 


Corrupt, androb us of it : that you prize 
Your Chaſtity more than wealth, and thinke your Cabinets 
Cheape and unworthy, ifcompar'd your mindes, 
I'm fo affur'd, that I need only tell you 
The danger, not intreat you to avoyd it. 
The Slaves next night intend a Rape upon 
Your Honour, and your wealth ; to tell your Husbands 
Wereto procure a Raghnce on both ſides. | 
If we avert the ryot, and become l 
Our owne defence, the Honour, as the Attion, 
Will be entirely ours : which may be done 
Only by flying to Arſammes Caltle, 
A thing ſo eaſy, that'twill only be 
To take the Ayre for fame : and when wedoe 
Returne, our Husbands ſhall ſtrew prayſes in 
Our wayes, which we will tread on, and contemne, 
Omnes. Ler's fly, let's fly, let's fly, 
Atoſ. How I doe love 
Theſe worthy, noble thonghes | the Aftion 
Will make our Tombes not need an Epitaph, 
When wee ſhall live (till freſh in Hiſtory, 
The lacred Gods of Marriage will preſent 
Themſelves unto you night by night for this, 
And perſonally thanke you in your Dreames, 
For thus preſerving their Ritesundefil'd. 
But time is ſhort, I muſt away, to make 
Proviſion for our flight. If any doe 
Deſire a further fatifaction 
In this our grand defigne, we leave our Ladyes 
Mandane here, and Ariene, who 
Can givea fall relation of our buſineſſe. 
Omn, Away, away,to the Caſtle, to the Caſtle.9 Exevn, 


Aft. 4+ Sce, 3. | 
{ratandey, Hippias, Phocion. 


{ra V Rge me no more, I am ſure my Countrey 
Requires no —_— 


- - ” - - 
— —_— Tu. 


Pho, 
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Pho. hr an Den BEOS v9 112 Ot! 
Be kepe with Encinics ? no pathis foule-' 
That leadesto liberty. 
Crat, O Phocion | 
Such men as you have made our Grectan faith- 
Become a Proverbe t exprefſe Treachery. 
An Oath's the ſame in Perſia, and in Greece : 
And bindes alike in either. 
Hip. But conſider 
Wee're thrall'd and yoak'd ; the hard gaines of our ſwear 
Mult be ſent in to ſerve their Luxury. 
Tribute, and taxe, and po will ſtill keepe us 
As ina fiege : to take the Aire perhaps 
Will be a charge unto ns» 
Pho, Nor is't Epheſus 
That only dreades this ſlavery ; C/aros too, 
And Colophon, yay Magneſia, and others 
That joyn'd i'th' warre do feare a ſhare i'th' Tyranny. 
Crat. Your forces ate ſo weakned, that you cannot 
Regaine a perfeR Liberty : your Friends 
Begin to fall offtoo : all rhar you can 
ExpeR now, is to ſettle thefe your evills, 
And live prote&ed as a weakned friend 
UnJer the Perſian ſhelter : {till preſerving 
Your Lawes and Liberries inviolate. 
A thing perhaps yet rather to be wiſh'd for, 
Then compaſe'd. ; 
Hip Yetmethinkes yon might procure it, 
Having ſuch eemmand. 
Crat, What may bedonein fo 
Short ſpace, ſhall all be to your good : goe thew 
Aided diſcreetly with che Amy : tell them 
The tempeſt that is falling on their head, 
Unlefle the Perfian ſhield chem: When you have 
Per{iwaded them to this, conduR your Forces 
Towards Arſamnes Caſtle, where the Queene, 
And Ladyes now expe& me. Bur be ſure 
You come not within fight of Sarde, 


\ 0yan Dave, 


Shall wee not march beyond the Frontiers then ? 
Crat. By no meanes, for yow'le cut offall retreat. | 

Now, when you ſee the numerous Perſian come, | 

You may fecurely fly without the lofſe 

Of any ; this will quell the future riſing 

Of thoſe, whoſe frowardneſle isnot content 

Either with th*Calme or Tempeſt of Aﬀaires. 

We muſt comply with Fortune, now wee're conquer'd, 

Permit the reſt unto the Gods and me. | 
Pho. Hip. Succeſſe attend it. 4 Ex. Hip. Pho. 
Crat. So; my next care now 

Mult be t' avoide thoſe Slaves, who, I ore heard, 

Have a defigne upon my life. But let. 

Even the plotting Deſtiniescontrive, 

And be themfelves of Councell, all their malice 

Shall only ſhew an idle fruitlefle Hate, 


W hiles Wiſdome takes the upper hand of Fate. 
4 Exit Cratandey. 


Pho. Why ? 


v 


eAtt. 4. Sce. 3 


4" Appearance 'f 

4 Wood, 

Leocrates, Archippus, after a while Philotas, and Stratocles, 
all foure diſgnis d in beggars habits; one having a leg, ano- 
ther an arme ty'd up : a. ſome counterfeiting trick, of ſuck 
wmaunding people. Leocrates and Archippus peepe'ont of the 
wood' ſide at ſeveral places. 


Leoc, I. JOlla I 
a9? Holla ! 


Leve. Archippns ? 

Arch. Leocrates?Ne're be affraid man, 'tis I,the very fame; 

Leoe. *Fore Aﬀercwry I did not know thee: thy comming 
forth out of the with that raw arme; and thoſe tot» 
rcr'd cloaths, makes thee ſhew like eHZe20n, newly reviv'd 


aſter his worrying, | 
| F3 . «a 


Arch, Where's Stratocles, and Philoras ? . 

Leoc, They're looking Bur-leaves perhaps for Excoriati- 
on;orelſe robbing ſome Gibber to accommodate themiclyer 
with decent weeds. 

Phil. Holla ! 

Str, Holla ! 

Arch, Hearke : I hearc'em ; they are hard by ; let's an. 
ſwer *em, Holla } 

Ser. Oare you there ? 

Leoc. Save thee Brother Stratocles : Joy to thee Valiant 
Philotas; | commend you that you keepe your wordes : I'm 
glad we are ſo punQuall 

Stra. D'ye thinke we have no Religion in us ? *tis a moſt 
corrupt time, v;hen {uch as we cannot keepe couch, and be 
faithfull one to another. 

Leoc. But are you fure Cratander will paſſe by this way? 

Arch, My Lord Praxafpes ſayes he loves this walke. 

Str, But wee've done ill toleave our weapons yonder. 

3 Leoc, Piſh !he won't paſſe by this houre, hee's buſie yer: 
Wee'le tetch 'em as ſoone as wee can agree who ſhall doe 
the deed. 

Phil. Who ſhall doe the deed fayſt thou ? why thou, or 
he, or he, or 1. 

Leoc. Do thou then it thou haſt a minde to'r. 

Phil, No faith, thou ſhalt have the whole honour of it ro 
thy ſelfe ; I will not rob thee of an inch of it:I amnot envi- 
ous, Leocyates, not £nvious. 

Leoc, Well ; the next Paſſenger is to decide it then ; hee 
char ſhall be judg'd the fitteſt to make a Perſian Prieſt, mult 
do the deed, 

$tr, What elſe ? doſt thou thinke we will be ſo baſe, as 
notto ſtand to Covenants ? : 

Phil. You have all made your ſelves yery unfit to bee 
Prieſts methinkes, 

Str. Why ſo Philotas ? doyou not ſee wooden legs, and 
Crurches, wry Neckes, and lame Armes,maym'd limbes,and 
blind fides? 

Phil. Good faith, wee may be all caken for an Hoſpirall 
broke looſe. Arch. 


ojall Slave. 


Arch. And we have wood enough among us to=» {© Groen, ts 
As | hope for Mercy Cratander,—by the ball of J<ſcre'd 
Fortune here he comes : Soule of my lite what YE 


toward 
ſhall we doe ? them, 


Str. Not a ſword, nor a knife among us | all left behind us 
in the wood 1 that wee ſhould be all manicled now, out of a 
moſt unlucky Policy ! We ſhall never have him alone againe 
make toward him and be hang'd, that hee may reſolve the 
Queſtion howe're. 


eAR. 2. Sce. 3. 


To them 
Crat ander, 


Leoc, BEE thy ſenſes and thy limbes,faire Maſter : doe a 
courteſie to a company of poore diltreſſed Perſians; 
'tis not mony we aske, nor cloaths;only thy Judgement, thy 
Judgement, man of Underſtanding. R 
Crat., What's your requeſt ? 
Leoe, That out of thy great wiſdome, ſoule of Learning, 
Thou'dſt be pleas'd to tel] us freely, which of us foure is fit= 
telt ro make a Perſian Prielt. 
Crat,l amnot well skill'd in yourPerſian Rites, 4, cr. .views 
1 know not what Man, or how qualify'd p "4 100” 
Your Temple may admir of, but I have ly, hey fall to 
Two or three Servants withincall here, they ©** Pofturere 
Shall umpire this your variance. Ho ! $:/armes, 
Ho ! Artobazes, draw nigh quickly ; ſeize 4 Ent, Servants. 
Theſe foure pernitious Raskalls : did you thinke 
You could ly hid ? 'tis not your leg good Stratecles, 
Nor your cloſe arme Leocrates, that can 
Diſguiſe you from mine eye. I can tell you 
Who dranke my death, who were your grand Abettors, 
In this deſign now would know who's fitteſt 
To make a Perſian Prieſt : Malitious fooles, 
Ts it not all one as to aske me, who 
Is fitt'(t to ſacrifice me * Bur you ſee 
I live, and will doe, to your Puniſhment. 


Goe, 


Ti.e Royal Slave. 

Goe, away with'em ; take them as they are. - 

Let 'em hotalter either Cloaths, or Poſture, 

Bur lead*em through-the Ciry thus to MMotops ; 

And give him charge to keepe 'em ſo untill 

He heare our farther pleaſure, d Ex. Crat. 
Serv, Come along, Gentlemen, wee'le try our ſtumps, 

How many miles aday you can halt. | | 
Ser. Sirrah, be civill, or elſe betore FoveTle pull off my 

wooden leg, & break your Pate with it, though I die for it, 

2 Ex. Serv. and Slaves. 


eXtt, 2. Sce. F, 
Hydarnes, Grontes, Praxaſpes, Maſiſtes. 


Hya. VVYEc're liketo have an honeſt Court of t ſhortly. 
Prax You ſpeak myLord,as if'ewere not ſo now. 
Hyd. 'Tis honeſt now, and ſhortly will not have 
The Pow'r to be otherwiſe. 
Maſ. Why Hydarnes ? 
Hyd. There's not a woman left man ; all are vaniſh'd, 
Andfled upon the ſudden. 
Maſ., W hat ? I hope 

They have not chang'd their Sexe allina minute? 

They are not leap'd into rough chinnes, and Tulipints # 
Hyd. There's ſcarce a face without a beardappeares. 
Mafſ. A ſigne there are few Eunuchesin the Palace. 

Hyd, My Lords, 

This 1s not to diſcover what's become of 'em., 

They *ve taken weapons with'em too they ſay. 
Prax, They havenofacrifice to performe, that 1 

Can tell of, neither it they had, would they 

Take armes, that were Cinvade the Deity. 

The Sword's no In{trument of their Devorion, 

To them a Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. My Lords, you muſt make haſte with all your forces 

To th* Queene and Ladyes in. 4rſawmes Caltle : 

They now are likely all tobeſarpriz'd, 

By the remainder ofthe Greckes. 


The R oyall Slave: 
Prax. Cratander. b123r” | 
That damned Villaine hath entic'd 'em thither, OY 
Meerely C.cntrap'em. Letusto the King ; 
Wee'le on —_— againſt revolred Slaves. 
We fought with Men before, but now with Vice ; 
He calls for death.that muſt be conquer'd twice. « £xawne. 
Finn eAt, 4. 


th Appearance CA. 5. Sce. 1. 
- Cle. OM 4 
At0ſſa, Mandan, Ariene, with divers other womes 
in warlike habits : diſcover'd on the Caitle walls, 
with Cratander fully ſcated in the midſt. 


a", | vertuous Queen,youmake me ſearch my ſelf, 
A To find the worth which you doe fo.far prize; 
As thus to hazard for one man, whoſe life 
Is under value, that which others would nor 
For a whole Kingdome, Reputation. 
Aroſ. Where goodnes isto.ſuffer, I would willingly 
Become tbeacrifice my ſelte to free it. 
(rat. Had great Ar/amnes beene in danger, had 
Your whole Line beenein jeopardy of ruine, 
You could have done no more ; Your pity hath 
Thraſt you into Heroick Aions, farre 
:B:yond the cager.V alour of try'd Captaines ; 
W hich I can never worthily admire, 
When 1 conſider your reward will only 
Be, to be rank'd in ſtory with a Slave. 
Artof. 1 do*t net to the Man, but to the Vertue. 
The deed's reward enough unto it ſelfe. | 
{rat, *'Twould be a peece of exemplary Ingratitude, 
To bring you into any danger hence : 
"You're fafe as in yaar Court ; ou Sub jets ſhall not 
Run any doybtfull hazard, pg Chance 


The R vyall Slave. 


Of an uncerraine Battle: their firſk ep. + , 
Shatl be ViRogibes « and whemyaour 
Guarded with beauty; ſhdll procure the tteedome 
Ot our Enthralled Cy, the Epheſians 
Shall know a'Goddeſfle greater then their owne, 
And you depoſe oor magnify'd Diana ; | 
Having Shrines in every Brealt out-lhining hers, 
As for my ſelfe, I ſhall live ſtill in thoſe 
Good benefizes my Country (all receive. 
This day inſtating me in Immorrality : 
While raiſing thus our City by my fall, 
I ſhall goe downe a welcome ſhade, and dyell 
Among the Ancient Fathers of my Country. 

Atof. Leave the Conditions tome : but peace ; 
Expe& wequietly a while, they come. 


LAT..-S. . Sit. ®. 


To them below 


eMArſamnes, Hydarner, Orontes, Praxaſper, 
Maſiſtes, and others in warlike habits. 


Prax, (2 you containe Sir ? looke how proudly hee 
Sits in the midſt, hemm'd in on every fide 

With Beauties, which his wheeling eye rans o're 

All in a Mmurte, 


AMaf. Here's adelicacy 
That ne're was praRtis'd by a Captive yet, 
Nor heard of ſince the Cuſtome firſt began, 
Thar Conquer'd Slaves ſh uld perſonate their King. 
Arſam, The Luxury and Ryot of arm'd Love | 
O that mine eyes could 4arrforth peircing Lightning ! 
That I could ſhoot ſome quicke inviſible Plague 
Into his boyling marrow. Hee is ſeated 
So, that a Dart or Arrow carmotreach him, 
Wirhour the danger of a Perſian breaſt, | 
Worth all hjs Nation Bat why name 1 worth, 
Where Tſe fo mirch Infamy ? O eAroſſa | 
Is this your amity to Vertu ? this S4m9k 


- 


. 4 - 


be 'K OYa8 Dia Ve, 
The Pity that you lend afflied gogdneſle ? 
There's worke enough now for my ſword, although 
The Enemy approach not. Credulogs woman, 
Deſcend, eAr/anmwe: calls thee ;ithe be | 
A Name regarded when Cratander's by, wth. 
Atof. Moſt vertuous Sir, you may expeR perhapy 
Atoſſ4's breaſt grawne ſtrange, and wr from / 
Her wonted faith ; but witneſle, O thou Sun, 
Whom with a pious Eye I now behold, | 
Thar I have neither try:d t unty, or looſen 
That ſacred knot : but what I've condeſcended 
To ayde thus farre,is only a faire likeneſſe 
Ot ſomething that I love in you. 
Ar/ſam. Itthen 
Your Loyalty beſtill intire to me, 
Shew it,and yeeld Cratander up to us. 
Atofſ. As hus defignes are honourable, fo 
Are our intents, with which there needes muſt ftand 
A reſolutenefle : it cannot be Vertue, 
Unles'r be conſtant too. Th approach o'th' Enemy 
Forbids me to ſay more : On to your ViRtory, - 
Your wonted art to Conquer z they're the Reliques 
Ofa tew ſcatter'd troopes, the fragments of 
Thelalt meale that your ſwords made ; on, and when 
You have ſabdu'd them wholly, we will plant 
Freſh Bayes upon your browes, and feale unto yqu 
A peace, as.everlaltzng as qur Loves. 
Sould.within, Arme,arme,arme,arme. $ Ex. 4rſam. Lordi,gge, 
Omn. Mithra and Victory. 4 10 the Battle, 
Atof. Let us be reſolute now, my Ladyes, and 
At their returne ſhew them that they have ſomething 
Left yet to Gonquer ; Breaſts, that are not ſhaken 
With their loud noyſe of Trumpets. See, they're commings 
This was a Race, no Battle ; Let's prepare. 


G3 48. 5: 
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To them below 
 Arſammes, &c. as from the Chaſe, 


Arſam. Hat ?fly upon the fight of us ? to'ap 
' Was here to overcome, a looke hath done: 
The buſinefſe of the {word ; your feares may fleepe 
Securely now ; Open the Caltle gates. ' 
+ Atof. But you mult grant us ſome Conditions firſt, 
Arſam. Mult we be Articled with by our women * 
W hatis't, an't pleaſe the Gods, that yourequire ? 
Atofſ, Cratanders life, 
Crat. It isnotin your Pow'r 
To grant ir great Ar/amnes : yout Queene ſpeakes 
Our of a tender pitty to no-purpole. 
Atoſ, Heare me Arſanmes : whom the raging ſword 
Hath ſ>ar'd; why ſhould the peaccable deltroy ? 
All hate's not ended inthe field, I ſee : 
There's ſomething (till more cruell after warre. 
Arſam. Alas |'you know not what you-aske ;the Gods: 
Permit not that he live ; he falls to them. 
'Crat. You muſtnor heare her, Sir, againſt the Gods,. 
Who now expe& their ſolemne Fealt and Banquer,. 
Artof. If they are Gods, Pitty”s a Banquet to.*em. 
When e'rethe Innocent and Vertuous 
Doth eſcape death, then is their Feltivall; 
Nectar ne're lowes more largely, then when bloud's: 
Not fpilr, that ſhould be ſav'd. Do y'thinke the ſmoake: 
Of humane Enrtralls is a ſteame thar can 
Delight the Deities: ? Who ere did burne, 
The Building to the honour of the ArchiteRt 7 
Or breake the Tablet im the Painters prayſe ? 
'Tis Mercy is the Sacrifice they like. 
Crat. Letnet AﬀeRtion call a Curſe upon youz. 
While you-permit it to take place of your 
Reltpion. X 
Arlam, See, he wull not live eAtofſa 3 


- e CL OYAL PE. 
Todoe the unwilling man a courtefie 
Is but a fpecious Tyranny. 
Atof, Alas ! 
He would be neare the Gods, he would leave us. 
You mult not, ſhall not kill him, my Ar/amnes. 
" Speake Avriene, call ro him CMandane, 

Arie. You owe him, Sir, the honour of your Court : 
Slaves had defil'd our Husbands beds, and we | 
Brought forth a Race of unlike Children, to 
Blemiſh your Realme;, and us ; when now by him 
Wee'reall preſerv'd immaculate and ſpotleſie, 

As tender Votaries. 

AMand. Conlidernext, 

No heated rage hath ſnach'd a ſacred Gobler 
From any Altar, to-profanc it with 

The (treames of bold intemperance ;no cryes 
Of Virginscame umo-your Eares ; you've liv'd& 
This while as fafe, as if you had beene guardee 
By the revengefull Thunder. 

Arſam. I may not 
Afi him with a Courthie ; it can't be 
A Guitft, that he mult be compell'd to take. 

\ Crar. 'Tis the beſt time to fall, when there are moſb 
Requelts made for our preſervation. 
Though, great Aroſſa, I could wiſh that your 
Bleſt Pray'rs-were fpentin gaining a good peace: 
For hopefull Epheſus. The Gods thar doe 
Require my ruine, would accept their ſafety. 

Avrſam. He durlt not be ſo bold; unleſſe h*were Innocent. 

Aroſ. Willyouw be fo ungratefull then, Cratander,. 
As after all to caſt away your ſelfe * 

Forbid him good Ar/amnes, by theſe Teares. 
I aske you : —bur 7 am too womaniſh. | 

Oron, Your Majeſtic isnot Rock : you had a Nurſe 
That wasno Tyger ; looke bur upon her. 

Hyd. Can yuwdeny onghr, when the Soule is-powr'd 
Our at the eyes in a Petirion ? 


 Ar(am. Cratanderlive ; we doc command thee, Live. 
| G3 Cras. 


z CL OVALE I p > 
(rat. Beate witneſſe 9;yee Gods, that I doe 
This as his Servant too. And yee the Soules 
Of my deceaſed Country-men, who fell 
In the laſt Battle, if there yetbe ſenſe | 
In the forgetfyll Urne, know that it was 
No ſtratagem of mine to be detayn'd 
Thus long fram your Society. Now to you, 
Ar/ſamnes : Good Kings equall thoſe in Lawey 
Whom they have overcome in war ; and to 
The Valiant, that chiete part of good, to which 
We all are borne, ſweet Liberty, i pleaſin 
Ev'nin the Enemy. Your Queene, and others 
Her Ladyes here, with the moſt beautifull 
Part of your Royall Caurt, are in my powW'r. 
But farre be't from me rt injure but the meanelt ; 
Only one lite Fm fo much Maſter of, 
(Since you have put it in my —_— I 
Muſt give it backe againe, if it muſt 
Beyond the Epheſfian fafety : the Altar comes 
More welcome than the Throne, if this ſhall bring 
Freedometome, and Slav'ry ta my City. 
Atoſ. Here 1 muſt dwell, Arſawnes, ty'd by great 
And ſolemne Vowes, (our Gods do now require it} 
Till you ſhall grantthat the Epheſians may 
Still freely uſc their antient Cuſtomes, changing 
Neither their Rites nor Lawes, yet (till reſerving 
This honeſt Pow'r unto your Royall ſelfe, 
To command only what the free are wont 
To undergoe with gladnefle. I preſume 
You ſcorne to have them-ſubjeR as your owne, 
And vile as ſtrangers, Tyrants conquer thus. 
Arſam. It is a time of Mercy ; you have only 
Call'd forth thoſe Favours which were freely comming, 
Theſe generous thoughts have added to our Conquelt. 
It is no Victory, that's got upon 
The ſluggith, and the abject. Deſcend then; 
And when wee've joyn'd our hands, as Pledges of 
Our hearts combining fo, let usreturne. 


Ig 


be Royal Slave, 


In an united. marriage of our joyes. my 
Crat. There I confefle a Conqueſt, where I finde 


He that ſabdu'd my body, gainesmy minde. 
4 Ex. Arſam, and Lords, as to the Ladyes. 


AB. 5. See: 45 | Y 
HMolops, Philotas, Stratocles, . 
Leoerates, Archippus, 


Aol, Ay, remember yon kick'd me Gentlemen. 

Arch. Faith Landlord oops. I'd have ſworne 
thou hadfſt beene of a better Nature, then to remember Pot- 
quarrels. | de” 
By my troth I ſhould have kick'd my Father in that humour. 

Mel, Well,you collogue now : fay I ſhould preſent you 
to eAr/armnes and Cratander, what would you doe ? 

Leoc, Only welcome their returne with a Dance, that fo 
we might friske into Liberty. 

Aol. Yes, and kicke me againe, 

Str. Doſt thou thinke we are Rogues and Villaines ? 

Aol, Well, with all my heart, butupon this Condition, 
_ you unty neither Leg, nor Arme; you know Cratanders 
charge. 

Phil. Doſt thou thmke wee'd bring thee into any danger? 
We have ſ{tudy'd the Figure, and the Meaſure already. 

Aol, You muſtlet the two old women dance with you. 

Phil. Who, the two whores that Cratander committed ? 

All, The very fame. They are wondrous ſutable nowe 
for you mult know, that when fuch flippery Eeles doe come 
under my fingers, the farlt thing that I doe,is to ſtrip'em,and 
to put'em into other caſes. You'le make a moit perteR 
Gobline's Maſque among you. 

Str. Why ? they will fall in peeces, if they ſtirre bntany 
thing violently. 

Mol. No matter for falling in peeces ; Vie pawne my 
word to you, they ſhall not ſweat. 


Leo. Any thing, good honeſt 479/ops, weare content, 


-—- a. Ya -— Tn an Ir I An = ACP mo —T—_— ——_ —— —” 


j 
= ' F & ” - 


Aol, You, within there, Polecats ; do y heare ? I have 
procur'd ſo much of the Gentlemen, hold your breaths be 
ture, andremember you doe not drowne the Muſicke with 


your Coughing. 4 Exennt. 
ef. 5. Sce. 5. 

6" Appearance, the $ 

Conrt againe, 


Arſamnes, Cratander, Atoſſa, Lords and Ladyes as 
Vifterions ; to them after awhile © Molops, 


Arſ.Whiles thus we're joyn'd we are too hard for fortune, 
'Scarce Heay'n it ſelfe can hurt us, for it will not. 

There's no care now remaining, butt invent 
New pleaſures. Ler.the houres wheele ſwiftly away 
In ſports and Dances. Thenwwe pay the Gods 
Beſt thankes, when we doe ſhew moſt ſenſe of joy. 
To them Molops, 

Aol. I havean humble ſuitto your Majeſty in the behalfe 
- of lomediſtreſled people. 

Arſam. Let's heare't.: what .is't ? 

e Mol. There are halfe a dozen of ſinners at the doore, 
Foure of them are the Captives which your Majeſty refus'd: 
twoof'emare of another Sexe, but would willingly joyne 
with*em, and preſent you with a Dance; in congratulation 
of your happineſle. 

Arſam. Goe, bring 'em-in, let Priſons this day know 
The joyes of Palaces. Wee will-receive eg Ex. Mol. 
All the delights the world can yeeld us. Heazke. 


The foure Slaves as they were ſent to Priſon, and the 
two whores are preſented by Molops, They dance 
in their Cripple Poſt ures. | 
Atofe I hope your Majeſty wiil notdeny 
To grace a Company of younger Ladyes, 
With the like favourable cyc. 
Arſam. They doe 
Honour our joyes in condeſcending to 
Be ARors in this Celebration. The 


The Royall Slave. 


The Ladyer in a folemne march, preſent thew ſelves alt in 
 war- like habits, and dance : the whole Dance expreſ< 
{ing theſe verſes of Claudian. 


Mutatos edunt pariter tunc peRora motus, 

In latus allifis clypeis, aut rurſus inaltum 

Vibratis, grave parma ſonat, mucronisacutum 
Murmur, & umbonum pulſumodulante reſultans | 
Ferreasalterno concentus clauditur iftu, | 


Arſam. 1 ſee that Sardis hathit's Amazoys : 
An Army of theſe would ſubdue the world. 


eAt. 5. Sce, 6. 
To'then. 
A. Prieft. 


1, Prieft. He fire ts fully kindled, and the: le 
Tin in their teſtivallattre ; Ha—— 
Only the Sacrifice, and your ſelfe to kill it, 
Arſam, The voyce of Ravensan the dead of night 
. Conveighs not harſher notes into mine cares. * 
I've pardon'd him. 
1. Prieft, Youcannot, unlefſe you 
- Will be more jmpious in preſerving him, 
Than you were valorous in conquering. 
Arſam, Will not the Gods receive an Hecazombe 
; Of Oxen in exchapge ? may we not finde 
The Deltiny's in Beaſjs entralls? we will choake 
The fire with weighty lumps of richer gummes, 
And ſend perfum'd clouds up.inta. their ſeates ' 
In one continued thankefulneſle, if that 
They'le ſpare this humane Sacrifice. 
I. Prieft. To,pronuie 
The faireſt Captive, and redeeme-him with 
A Bealt, or Teare of ſome relenting Tree, 
Is not to worſhip, hut delude. 
My Cretander. 
The Gods recall wy courtefie 3 Litand ..'.; i | 
mn wo 'H ._ {Dgaubly 
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The Royall Slave. 


Doubly ingag'd, ta Heav'n,and to thee ; 
But thou cantt caltes pardon z far I know 
Thy Vertue's ſuch, that thou hadit rather fuffer 
Thy ſelfe, than Heay*n ſhould be violated. 
Being than this ſword muſt cut thy pretious thread, 
If St irues may preſerve thee, and thou think'ſt it 
A liteto flouriſh in faire memory, 
Ilepeopleall myKingdome with thy Images, 
To which they ſhall pay vowes, as to thoſe Gods 
Who now require thy companys 
Atof, Yee Powers, 
W hy are you growne thus cruell unto Vertue ? 
'T will be a wiſh hereafter to be foule. 
I cannot ſee him dic, and live my felfe. 
Pray you defer his death a while, don't poſt him 
Away ; perhaps the Gods may pare him yet. 
Crat, I know. that divers mindes are here contain'd 
Under one filence, all expeting how 
I'le beare this ſadden accident. T' accuſe 
Or Gods, or. Men, *'s the partof him that would 
Live longer. If Tlooke on the deſires 
Of ſome here, whenſoever I ſhall fall, 
I ſhall be thought r' have liv'd too little : 4 
On the Actions | have. done, Pve liv'd enough : 
If on the injuries of Fortune, too much : - / 
It on mme honour, and my fame; I (hall 
Liveſtill ; he gaines by death that doth die prays'd' 
Others have longer keptan Empire, but . 
None berterteftir. To ſpeake more, were-burt 
Aſluggard's Policy, to defer his ſuffrings, 
Oa to the Altar. | 
Arſam, Art thou willing too ? ; 
Curs'd be my ViRory ! and thou my Sword 
Be never henceforth happy, ifthere be 
Another Sacrifice t&fall like this, - 
Witneſſe yee Gods, how I unwilling pay + 
My vowc<s in kinde. Molt vertuous Cratander, 


(Worthy of Heay'n, bur yet towny longery 


The Royall Slave. 


And make Earth happy by-thy. e)looke . 
Theſe teares | pay t - Mrs ewell. : #2 
I feele the blow my ſelfe that I mult give thee. 

Crat. Theſe. teares doe neither betit youto pay, 
Nor me to take ; be then Ar/ammer, on. - 

Arſam, I teele a numneſle ſeize me ; Tam ſtone ; 
T (hall not lift mine arme agamit thee. Sure 
The Godsdelireitnot. + 4 Exennt. 


eAt. 5. Sces 7. 


9th. Appearance, Enter Molops bearing the Sagar, then the 
— __ agamy 4 Slaves, 2 by 2; next the q Lords, then 4 
= = _ 1 = Y Priefti: after them Cratander alone, then 
bulie placing fire the King and Qneeneqnext Aandane and 
thereon, eAriene, laſt the CMaſquers : they all ſo- 

lemme! goc rqund the Stage, and having 

placed themſelves, Cratander ſtanding by 


. .) the eAltar, a Prieſt ſinges the firſt ſong, 


Song. 
z. Prieſt, Thou 6 bright Sun who ſceſt all, 
Looke downe upon our (aptives fall, 
Never was purer Sacrifice : 
'Tis not a AMan,;but Vertne dyes. 
Cho. While thus we pay our thankes, propiteons be ; 
And grant m either Peace or Vottory. 


After the Song, Molops delivers the Sagarto Ar/ammner, and 
Cratander kneeles down at the Altar; then another Prieſt 
ſings the ſecond Song. 


2, Prieſt, But thous Sun mayſt ſet, and then 
In brightneſſeriſe next morne agen. 
He, he ſhall once leave thus light, 
Will make and have eternall night, 
Cho. Good deidler may paſſe for Sacrifice, Þ than 
Accept the Vertyes, and give batke the Man, 
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Well Slayer © 


8h, Appear@166,=y While; the haff horns is fonnii " [ na 
paſyy =, big Gre oe, af os 
raine daſhing, out. | ſanpies prepares't6 give the firoke, bas 
the fire, * \ss interrupted by the Prieff. . 


2. Prieſt, Hold, hold. Ar/amme: ; 
Heav'n is not pleaſed with your Sacrifice. 
The glatiousSun hath veyl'd his face in clouds 
Not willing to behold it, and the Skyes 
Have ſhed fuch numeroustearcs, zs have put out 
The fire though fully kindled. 
Ate. Thou haſt now 
The'voyce and viſage of the Gods, good Prieſt, 
The Heav'ns were never more ſerene. The Gods: 
Hive jultify*&my care, Cratander., 
Arſam. Happy newes, 
Death ſends thee backe unto us ; this comes not 
From any humane pow'r ; *tis not my han 
That fþares thee; bleſt Cruranider; 'tis fome God);. 
Some God reſerves thee unto greater workes 
For us, and for thy Country. 
Crat, Being then 
You ſo inrerpretit, Fle thus divide” 
That life they lend me, one halfefhall beyours, 
The other Epheſas's, thatmineAons* © © 
Weari eh:Graritude and Piety,. 
Like to. well wrought Pifture, may at once 
Behold bath you, and that. 'T ſhall nee be ſaid, 
The Gods refery*d Cratender to'a crime, 
To make him fallmore foule. * 
Arſam. Thy faith hath beene 
So firme and try'd; thy mederation- 
$o ſtay'd, tharin a jultreward 1 maſt '- 
My ſelfe condud thee into Greece, and there 
Continue thee a King z that what was meant 
For ſport and mirth, may proven ſerious hgnour;; 
And thy, Three Dayes paſic 9're intoa 
And happy goverment ; to beruld byt — 


The Royal Slave: 
Will be as freedome to them ; "twill-noc be . 
Aecounted ſlavery to admita Prince | F 
Choſen from our themiſclves : thy Vertues there * ' 
Mayfhine, as intheir proper Spheare.- Let others 
When they make warre, have this ignoble end 
To gaine 'em Slaves, Ar/amnes gainesa Friend. * 
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Crat. T Hoſe _ Triumphs of the Perſian Conrt 
Are honour d much im being made your ſports 
The Slave though freed by th' King, and hu Prieff too, 
Thinkes not bus Pardon 2004, till ſeaid by you : 
And hopes, although hu faults have many beene, 
T0 finde here too the favour of a Pueene, 
For 'tis our forward duty that hath ſhowne | 
Theſe loyall faults in honour to your Throne, 
Great joy doth bring ſome madneſſe with it ſtill , | 
Wee challenge that as title to doe ill | 
Can you expett then perfett motion, where 
'T is the Digreſſion only of owr Spheare 
wth wheeles in thi new courſe, © expreſſe the ſenſe * 
Of your approach, it's beſt Imtelligence ? _ 
O were you ftill fix'd to it ! your reſort, 
Makes us deſire an everlaſiing Comrt. 
And though wee read you w're ſo long, that we 
Begin to know each line of Majeſty, 
We thinke you ſnact' d toe foane, wiflgrieve a5 they 
Who for an halfe yeares night, pant with their day, 
And ſhall, till your returne, thaw h you appeare 
in favours ſtill, thinke darkeneſſe in our Spheare. 
YT owr ſight will be preſerv/4 yet, though you riſe : 
When ere you goe, Great Sir, hearts will have eyes. 


THE 
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mou : cited toa ſecond night, wee've here 
Ventur'd our Errours to your weighing Eare. 

Wee'd thought they'd have beene dead, as ſoone as borne; 
For Dreames doe ſeldome live untill the morne. 

There's difference 'twixt a Colledgeand a Court ; 
The ohe cxpeRteth Science, th'other ſport. 
Parts ſhottkd, be Dialogues there, but Poynts to you : 
| They looke for plealing, you for ſound, and true. 

We feare then we have injur'd thoſe, whoſe Age 

Doth make the Schooles the meaſure of the Stage: 
And juſtly thence for want of Logicke darts, 
May dread thoſe ſturdy Yeomen of the Arts. 

We are nottrayn'd yet to the Trade, none's fit 
To fine for Poet, or for Player yer. 
We hope you'le like it then, alchough rough fil'd ; 
As the Nurſe loves the liſping of the child, 

The Slave(then truly Royall, if you (hall 
By your ſmiles too redeeme him from his fall) 
Hopes you'le diſmiſſe him fo, that he may ſweare, 
One Court being gone, he found another hge, 
Though rays'd from Slave to King, he vowes he will 
Reſume his former Bonds, and be yours (till, 


S&SE&$S53S&A&SL224 
TheEpilogue to their Majeſties 
at Hampton-Court, 


TS wrfil d Author, though he be aſſmr'd, . 
That a bad Poet i 4 thing ſecur'd, 
Feare's yet he may miſcarry, for ſome doe 
Having juſt nothing, looſe that nothing too, 
Hu comforts yet, that though the Incenſe fly 
Fonwle and unwelcome, and ſo (catter'd die, 
Neither the blot noy ſinne can 0n him ſtand, 
Being the Cenſer's in another hand. 
For though the Peece be now mark'd his, and knawne, 
Tet the Repeaters make that Peece their owne, | 
Being then anew Reciter ſame way #s *© 1 
Another «Author, wee are thus made hu, 
Wee therefore bupe nothing ſhall here be ſeene 
To make the Slave appeale from King or Duceve: . 
From your ſelves here, t' your ſelves at Qxtord ; grace 
And favour altring with the time and place, 
So that ſome thence may deeme it happy fell 
There only, whert you meant to take all well. 
Tis then your Conntenance that.u the price 
Muſt redeeme this, and free the Captroe twice, 
He feares'ill fate the leſſe, in that if.you 
Now kilt him, you kill your owne favony too. 
How ere he will not 'gainſt injuſtice cry ; 


For you who made him live, may makg him dy. 


